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AUSTIN AND HIS WIFE. 

A TALE. 

J. HBRE are few troths, perhaps, of whitk 
we want to be more frequently reminded 
by striking and alarming illustrations 
than those with which we are the best 
acquainted. 

We €re all such seif-deluders, as to be 
9ipt to fancy that what we have long 
known, and admitted in theory, we 
ftiust neceoBarily never deviate from in 
practice. Henite nothing is more com« 
oion than to hear batntual violators of 
truth ^qHTess the most virtuous bof<« 
ror of £ltisehood^ till some dire result of 
their misc^evous propensity, or some 
warning example, teaches thecn to look 
B inte 
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into themselves, and learn, thowgh usually 
too late, that it is one thing to admire 
right rules of acting and another to act 
rightly. There never was a parent pro- 
bably who did not highly approve * those 
golden rules of action laid down for us 
in the apologues called -ffisop's fables; — - 
no mother ever read without conviction 
as well as horror the tale of the thief 
who bit off his mother*s ear before h^ 
ascended the scaffold; or perused withr 
out thoroughly assenting to it the wis^ 
applicatioii at the end of that warning 
tale, which says — " It is a mistaken no- 
tion in people when they imagine that 
there is no occasion for restrauiing or 
regulating the actions of very young chiU 
dren, which though allowed to be wrong 
in those of a more advanced age are in 
them, they suppose, altogether innoca^t 
and inoffensive. But however innocent 
they may be as to their .intention then^ 

yet 
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yet as the practice may grow upon them 
unobserved^ and root itself into a habif^ 
they ought to be checked in th^ir Jirst 
efforts towards any thing that is injuriotis 
and dishonesL** 

These are truths to which every one 
who reads implicitly subscribes, and the 
united world agree that " just as the twig 
is bent the tree's inclined :^' still, how 
many of those who thus subscribe and 
thus admire, allow their offspring uncor- 
rected by judicious reproof, and unde- 
terred by proper punishment, to indulge 
habits of lying, fraud, and every thing 
that makes ^he child odious, and may 
make the man dishonest and detestable, 
till he might, like the thief in the fable, 
inflict horrible justice on his weak or 
ijieglectful parents ; who, by suffering a 
first fault to go unpunished, encouraged 
him to form habits of wickedness which 
ended in misery and destruction ! 

B 2 'f It 
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•* It is Strange," said Brograve, an 
intelligent but odd-tempered tradesman 
in the town of L — , to Austin, a shop- 
keeper in the same place, — '* It is strange 
that you and I, who agree so well on all 
other, subject^ should disagree so much 
on the subject of education/' 

•* In the means we certainly disagree/* 
replied Austin ; " but our end is the samf , 
and the aim of both is to make our sons 
valuable members of the community.'* 

" True,** returned Brograve, ** and I, be- 
lieving that fear it one of the most power- 
ful of all passions, think that children 
are only to be frightened into good ha- 
bits, while you imagine that indulgence 
is all in all/' 

•* No such thing,— I thindc the extreme 
of indulgence tnd the extreme of seve- 
rity are equally unfavourable.*' 

" Then why do you spoil Edwin ?'* 

^ I deny that I do spoil him.'* 

« But 
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" But you suffer your wife to spoil 
bitn^ and that is nearly the same thing i — 
for certain it is he has bad habits^ whe- 
ther you know it or not, — and such as 
my son Hugh dares not have.:— Hugh 
dares not err; because, if he did jie 
knows! would give him a hearty beat- 
ing/' • " . 

*• Atleast,'* said Austin, '* if he^d err, 
he would, with such a punisbmem hang^ 
ing in terror over him, take special care 
to conceal his faults from you, and 1 con« 
sider such brutal severity as a certain 
way of teaching a child habits of lying 
and dissimulation/' 

** Nonsense ! for my child dares not 
lie, dares not conceal any thing from 
me ; becausis he knows if he did that I 
should not scruple to flay him alive 1'* 

" It is necessary then for your poor 
child to be bom perfect j and to have non^ 
of the frailties of his fellow- creatures, since 

i£ 
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bility, is restrained from lying, frauds 
and so forth, by a sort of factitious ho- 
nour, if he has not the real one. He 
is always acting a part, and must ab* 
$taia at least from ungentlemanly viees^ 
though be may not have good princi-» 
pies :— therefore, though he may game, 
intrigue^ and run in debt, he is not ex^ 
posed ta those temptations which in a 
humbler walk of life lead to lying, to dis* 
honest practices in trade, to swindling, 
to the road, and to the gallows/* 

*^ Aye, there we agree ; and therefore 
while you indulge your boy, though con* 
vinced of the necessity of giving him 
such principles as would, if general, 
make the man?/ in a nation oppose a sue* 
cessful barrier to the vices of the^et^, I 
give mine these necessary good habits, 
by that most powerful of all agents, ter- 
ror: — but whether you are in fault or not, 
1 can*t say, — only certain it is that Ed« 

win, 
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win, as I said bdbre, is a naughty boy, 
and his mbther winkd at his &ults, ify(ft$ 
do not/' 

. '^ This is a serious charge aga^t my 
wfe," said Austin^ •* and 1 beHere a^ 
false one,-^but you have put me on my 
l^uard, abd I will be very vatchfnl in 
future/*^ So saying, he nvkhed BrOgrave 
good-night, and retun^ (uU of thought 
to his home< 

That Austin generaUy practised wbal 
he preached was very true ^ but tbougti^ 
he suspected it not, his wife, a foolish, 
fend mother, counteracted his rational 
views^of education ^ — ^and as th« mother 
sees so much more of a child than th# 
fibber does, it is in a mother's pow«r 
4lone, perhaps, to give bad habits or to, 
fi»rm good ones. But Austin was not! 
yet conscious of his wi&*s weakness, nor 
ks effects, ^a appearances were at present 
completely in idw»'^ filY^r. 

Bfi Brograve 
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Brograve was, however, a greater dvtpb 
than Austin ; — hk Severity had had the 
usual effect of severity — it had taught dis* 
simulation — and while his son was all trem- 
bling submission and virtuous propriety 
in his presence, out of it be most tho- 
roughly deserved the appellation bestowed 
t)n him of " little black-guard :*' but 
every one being aware of Brograve's tern* 
per, the poor boy was so generairy com- 
Wiisel^ted, that no one would inform 
against him, lest the punishment inflicted 
on him by his father should far surpass 
thd offence. But this was an unneces^ 
sary forbearance j for so obstinate was 
Brograve, and so bigoted to his own- 
plan of education, that nothing but the 
evidence of his awn eyes and ears could 
have convinced him that his son dared 
to err. 

Austin, however, was Roomed to have* 
his eyes opened to some ol the evil ten*- 

4encies 
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iencies of Edwin, a very short time ;^fter 
the conversatioa took place wbict I have 
related above* 

"Well — how; do you do?** said Bro- 
grave one evening to Austin and his wife,, 
while they were drinking tea* 
. "Pray walk in," said Mrs. Austia 
kindly, " and perhaps you will take a* 
cup of tea with us.**^ 

" Well, I don't care if I do,** said 
Brograve, while Au^in, more discerning 
than his wife> did not bid him welcome,, 
though he offered him a chair ; for he 
read on his countenance an expression of 
malignant plea^re^ only too common to 
it, and he was sure ihzt hei came to set 
jtbem from no benevoleni motive: — ^nof 
was it long, before he discovered that his 
suspicions were Just ; for, unsoftened hf 
the truly kind feeling which led Mrs* 
Austin to ip^ke fresh tea, and. thaj of 
the best «Mrt, while she cut up a. new loa^ 

and: 
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and took out of her clo$et some wedding 
cake which had been sent her, the coarser- 
minded Brograve began thus : — 

" $0, Austin ! I don't see Edwin with 
you^ where is he this evening?" 

^^ I conclude he stiod after school, ai& 
he often does, to play with his schooU 
•feUows.'' 

" Very likely when be comes home 
he will tell you so/' 

^^ Tell me so ! and if he does I shall 
believe him ; for my child does not lie^ 
Mr. Brograve/' 

" Don't be too sure of that," replied 
Brograve J '^ for the reason Edwin is nci 
iiome is that bis master nrst fiogged him 
leverely for telling a base iakehood, and 
has since shut him up tiU he has gotten 
% ceitain number <^ English verses by 
heart/' 

^' I c2m*t believe it, I wilt^ not beliei^ 
k," cried the distressed father f while 

Mrs* 



Mrs. Aimin, though she looked «Qgi^> 
did not look incredulous^ and iiidignaatly 
told the offiaious Bn>grave that it was no 
busings of his> ^d k was very wrong; 
m him to come and trj to set parc!nts 
against their children. 

^' But I. see by your look you be# 
lieve me, though your husband does not ;: 
hr you know Edwin better than he does.'^ 

^ Is that true^ wife r* said Austin^ 
fttn^aig round with » stem lode. 

<< Well^ if ever I saw j^^mischbroossl 
man f" cried Mrs. Austin^ evading the 
questioii. ^ Now you want to make m]^ 
husband distrustful of me/' 

*« I wi* I eould^'' relied Brograve, 
^ for it might be of service y Sar every 
body ^ys that you spoil Edwin, md 
thi^ you wink at his &ults, said hide 
diem from bis fother^— ^wbo wouki carreer 
Um ouf of them, perb&ps,— *tiU vha 

knows 
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be sure, EdWin, like other children, wiff 
be naughty sametimes, and as I have 
taken him to ta^ myself, I thought there 
was no need to vex you by letting yoi|: 
know it/' 

^^ButdoeaheeTerKe?*' 

** Now and then.** On w^ich thof 
poor father rose and walked up and dowiv 
bisi little parlour in great agitation^ 

*' Listen to me/' said he, " apd mark 
weH my words : — ^you have violated your 
duty both as a wife and a mother ; as a wife> 
by having concealments from me; and as a 
mother, by not en^d^Ui^ me to bestow on 
our child that serious advice and whole^ 
some chastisement wl^ch are necessary to 
&rm good habits, and prevent bad ones. — r 
Woman ! remeimb^ die fable of the thief 
and hi^ mother." 

: ^^ I am suri^ I wish that msty, spkeful,. 
mi^chi^f^ffu^kiag fellpw bad never come 
khher/' . baid Mfsv ^ustin^ still sobbing. 

*«Yoa 
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•* You never spoke so crossly to me be* 
fore, and it is all along of him." 

" Wife," said Austin, " though I know 
his motives were bad, not good, yet I 
thank him, because I hope to benefit by 
what he told me, — as it is wise to take 
advice even from an enemy." 

^^ I think you and he too make a great 
fuss about nothing, husband. — If Edwin 
was a big boy indeed, his telling a lia 
would be a shocking thing ; but for a 
little boy, not quite six years old ! who 
hardly knows right from wrong !" 

** Don't believe that : — ^a child oi four 
years old knows right from wrong as Well 
as a person of forty, and the boy who 
lies at four years old tvill lie when he is 
'^ big boy, and it is to prevent this, ont 
ought to reason or punish him out of thi|. 
fatult when a child. I have heard it said, 
that when a boy becomes old enough to 
reason, he will reason himself out of this 

error 
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error of his childhood : but, in the first 
place, this is assuming an untenable pro- 
position, — namely, that all persons aie 
consciqus of their own defects ; secondly, 
as a love of trouble and effort is by 
no means natural to us^ I am inclined to 
believe that we had all of us rather yield 
to an habitual fault than strive to correct 
it ; — and that those children are the most 
indebted to their parents^ who, thanks to 
their watchful care, have the fewest bad 
habits to correct.— Look at this piece of 
iron, my dear, which I have bought fot 
one of my experiments'* 
** I do — and a fine piece it is/* 
** Pshaw !" muttered Austin a«ide, 
*• listen to me : — if I heat this by fire, and 
endeavour while the heat has rendered it 
pliable to bend it into a particular shape, 
I can do it with ease ; — but if I wait, be* 
fore I try to mould it, till it has become 
hard, 1 cannot bend or alter it." 

" But, 
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•* But, my deafj why should you wait 
till it is hard ?*' asked Mrs. Austin with 
great simplicity. 

*'That is what I ask you," replied' 
Austin smiling, " why should you put 
off the time for amending your child's 
faults, and giving him proper disposi-* 
tions, till he is grown up, and his habits 
are become too rigid to be altered ? For 
mind is like maittr^ and must be worlced 
upon before its bent is fixed. — ^This iron 
I can heat, and thereby render pliable 
again ; but no process that any one can 
apply to the human mind can operate iii 
like manner on that, and there^matter ha^ 
the advantage over mind ; but mind and 
matter, philosophers think ** 

*' But, my dear love, I ain no philo- 
sopher," said Mrs. Austin gravely. AnA 
Austin replying " Very true, my dear," 
with a look, I fear, of conscious superio-* 

rity 
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rity— -dropped the conTarsatkm, till his 
wife renewed it thus :— 

*• But, my dear, Edwin will naturally 
learn to know better when he grows 
older/' 

Austin fidt mortifed on hearing this, 
feeling that he had the same ground to 
go over again. 

^* Naturally !'* repKed he : " what do 
you mean by nature, I wonder ?'* 

^ Mean ! what should I mean? Nature 
is nature.** 

•* I^aw !" cried Austin agam. " But 
haUt* is a second nature, wife ;— or per* 
hxps wha( we call nature is after all 
nothing but habits itnperceptibly formed : 
—therefore, should ours, or any other 
child^ amend as he grows up, it certainly 
will not be naturally.— No— the natural 
progress of habits, of falsehood for in- 
stance, in our line of life, is fraud and 

dishonesty, 
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dishonesty, and concealed enormities of 
all kinds/'* 

'^ But why in our line of life particu- 
larly?" 

^' Because the gentleman's son when 
he goes to college^ or into the world, is 
kept from lying and fraud by the fear of 
shame — ^for he knows he would else run 
the risk of being told he was no gentle- 
man, and must th^iefore either quit the 
society of gentlemen or run the risk of. 
having bis brains blown out in a due)«-*- 
Bnt our son, should he be vicious, 
will, I am sorry to say, never be iii a^ si- 
tuatio^ to be restrained by these salutary 
-fears and dangers." 

'* Sorry to say !^ James ! I am sure, I 
am heartily glad that he never will bf . 
Brains blown out! Dear me, why the 
thought makes me all in a flutter.'' 

*' Then don't think of it : — and to re- 
sume t)ie subject more pleasantly — ^I dare 

say. 
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say, my dear, you always mend in a 
stocking or shirt the smallest hole as 
soon as you see it/' 

** To be sure I do," replied Mrs. Au- 
stin eagerly, for here she was quite at 
home, — " And why ? because, as the old 
saw says, * One stitch in time saves 
nine/ '* 

" Excellent T' said Austin, smiling. 
^^ Now apply that wise saying to educa- 
tion, and the business is dane^ Correct 
the faults, the first faults of the child, and 
the man having few efforts to make will 
bless you while he lives. But come, give 
me a kiss — I am sorry I distressed you by 
any thing I have said. Believe me, how- 
ever, it is for your good, and that of our 
darling — for he is our darling, and our 
onlt/ one, my dear Sarah ; and if he does 
not turn out well, remember we have i¥) 
other child— But here he is." 

The boy entered the house with a con- 
fident 
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fident air, though a conscious eye ; for he 
meant to tell some lie to account for his 
long stay at school, secure that his father 
^ould not suspect him, and that if his 
mother did she would not betray him* 

^' So, sir," said his father, " why are 
you hcane so late ?" 

" O ! Papa, only because *' Her^ 

bis mother, assured that he was going to 
invent an excuse, interrupted him with, 
*' Naughty boy, we know all, so you need 
not tell us ; for Mr. Brograve says " 

" Be silent!** angrily interrupted hei* 
husband in his turn, ^* You know you 
stopped the meditated lie on his lips.— 
Come with me into your chamber, sir — ^for 
I choose to speak to you alone, and 1 have 
much to say!" So saying, he led the 
frighted but still pert child away, and the 
mother dared not follow. In a few mi- 
nutes she heard the child crying very 
yiolently, and ran up stairs. 

"He 
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*^ He provoked m^ to knock him 
ik)wu/' cried Austin, pale with ^notion ; 
^' for though put on his guard by you, I 
have only. nott; been able to extort a fiiU 
confession from him. — Oh ! that fable, 
how it haunts me ! I protest I shall ex- 
pect soon, you little wr^ch, to heiur of 
yoixt hstving stolen a horn book ! • . /* 

** A horn book !" cried the boy pertly. 
*^ No, indeed ; if I steal, it shall be some-^ 
l^ing handsomer !** 

*' If you steal !*' cried Austin, shocked 
at this unpromising speech. 

" I told you, my dear," said his mo- 
ther, *^ that he was too youAg to know 
right from wrong/' 

" Peace, woman ! He knows very well 
that if you bid him not to touch your 
itake, or your sugar, while you are gone^ 
and he does so, he commits a thefts 
and if he were to make a practice of jsuch 
things, and you, instead of punching 

him, 
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him, were only to say, ' You are a naughty 
boy,' I tell you that you would be breeds 
ing up your child for the gallows. To 
crime, alas 1 1 fear he is already in a degree 
callous; for he was hot shii^ed at my 
fearing he should steal, but at my thinkin;; 
him likdy to steal so mean a thing; I 
suspect therefore that he has already been 
given to petty thefts which you have been so 
wicked as to conceal from me/' His con?* 
scious wife could not answer, for sh^ knew 
what be said to be true, and so did the boy; 
but he only pouted arid looked sulky. 

*• Now go to bed, *ir,'' cried his 
fether. ** Your master has done his duty 
by you today, I will see how I can best 
do mine by you tomorrow.'' 

" I won't go to bed without my supT 
per, though," sobbed out Edwin, '* that 
I won't.*' 

^' Say that word again, and pu shall 

live on bread and water for a week," re^ 

c plied 
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|>Ued Austin ; and the boy threw himself 
into such violent and frantic pas^idn a^ 
alarmed his mother — ^but his fetber taking 
her by the arm, led her down steirs^ and 
hacked Edwin into his room alone.-^^^ O 
wifel'^ md he, with trars in his eyes^ ^^ thii 
Is the first wretched n^t I hav^ knowd 
giltc^ I married yon ! My eyes are at kst 
<^i^, and Ood ^rant it may not be toq 
l«er* 

IVfore angl-y thaa alarmed^ mcte fitted 
than cdliviifkred, Mrs. Ausitin did notbitig 
but cry tlte rest of the evening j and aftet 
ha: husband had s^en Edwin ul^dress 
himself, and get into bed, she had t^ft 
Weakness t6 steal up to his toom, and 
sooth and caress him till he fell ideep$ and 
thoagh sht 4si)reA not givte htm dii{>pet, the 
put ^ piece of ^ bride-cake I itientionte4 
before in his mouth unknown to ber Ims*- 
band. Still she m^m t^ell, Md bought 
li^:self the be^ of «»othears:-^-(t)t error w$d( 

in 
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m her head,iK)t her hearty and like all weak 
people she would not 8ubm& to be guidei 
b^j^anyone. Therefore, though she adored 
her husband, she tfaosght that since her 
feeUngs as a mother were natund feefiag^, 
diey could not tnislead her ; and conse- 
quentiy^ though she did not openly op'^ 
pose her husband's will with respect tm 
Edwin, she did it in secret, thus setting her 
child an example of disingenumwiess. 

The next morning Austin toldEdwmtbat 
he had at length fixed on a proper mode 
of punishing him for his wicked falsehoods 
C)f the preceding day, and tha^t he ^ould 
Aot be allowed to go to the fair which 
was to take pbce the next week. 

•* But aH the other boys are going, and 
I haTe had two half-crowns given me to 
ipiend,*^ exclaimed the boy. 

** I am glad of it; for then you will be the 

WMe severdy punished, imd wiH be more 

Ml^y never to commit such faults s^sm.^ 

2 " O ! in. 
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" O ! indeed, papa, I never will, only 
try me this once ! and I will, indeed I will, 
be a good boy in future !" But in vain 
he cried, and prayed, and his mother also : 
— the justly alarmed father, too virtuously 
affectionate to yield a point on which he 
thought his son's future good depended, 
put considerable violence on his feelings, 
and remained firm. Day after day he 
was thus assailed, and still he kept his 
resblution. The rest of the boys had a 
holiday and went to the fair, but Edwin 
remained at home. His mother, however, 
unable to resist his tears and entreaties, 
let him, when his father supposed he was 
in bed and asleep, accompany the maid 
and her brother in a walk through the 
fair, and he returned laden with jgingct- 
bread and a waggon which he had bought, 
with his half-crowns* 

" Foolish child ! " said the mother^ 
wh^ she saw the waggon, '* what have yoa 

done ? 
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done ? The waggon will make your father 
suspect that you have been to the fair." 

*« Oh, no ! ma'am," cried Betty, '' I 
can tell master that I bought it as a pre- 
sent for master Edwin :" and the weak 
mother saying " Very true, Betty, so you 
can,** the poor child rec^aived another 
lesson in that science of dissimulation in 
which he was already too great an adept. 

Mrs. Austin had been her husband's 
iirst love, and he had been hers : but as 
«he had an independent fortune of a few 
hundred pounds, and Austin had nothing, 
her parents forbade her to marry him ; 
and she obeyed — though with much sor- 
row and reluctance. While her lover, 
mortified at her practising so well the vir- 
tue of obedience, and thinking tliat, if she 
had loved him as well as he loved her, 
she would by resisung have carried her 
point at last, left the town where she lived, 
and went to another part of the kingdonv 

There 
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There, full of pique against the, in his 
opinion^ cold-hearted Sarah, he embraced 
ftn opportunity of marrying advantageous- 
ly, and obtained a wife and a lucrative 
trade at the same time. But Austin loved 
as men love ; the forsaken Sarah loved as 
women love j and when told that Austin 
was married, she formed in her heart a 
solemn resolution, for his sake, never to 
marry ; and though often urged by her pa- 
rents to accept some one of the respectable 
offers which were made her, she firmly, 
though gently, resisted their solicitations; 
and once she added, *^ I gave up the man 
I loved out of duty to you; therefore I 
hope you will allow that I have a right to 
remain single to please myself/* 

Accounts of Austin and his wife often 
reached the town where Saisah lived, and 
she was congratulated sometimes on not 
having married him, because he was re- 
ported to be a dissipated iiusband. 

" Re- 
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*' Remember," she used to reply, " that 
he was disappointed of bis^ first love — he 
would, I dare say, have been a good 
husbs^nd to me :*' — " and who knows,*' 
ahe used to add, ^' that this report is not 
false, and that he is not a good husband 
to the wife he has married ?" 

After Ausdn had been married ten 
years his wife died, leaving no children, 
and bis fir^ inquiry was whether Sarah 
was still 8ingle.--^He heard in reply that 
rile was 8O9 and that her parents were 
both dead ; and in a few weeks afterwards 
he return^ to his native place on a visit* 
Sarah meanwhile heard with no small 
petturbation that he was expected, for 
now there were no obstacles to their mar* 
rying, should Austin's love for her re- 
vive ; but then that might not be.-^ 
*^ When we parted," said she to herself, 
^ 1 was only three-and^twenty, and there 
is a great difference between a woman of 

twenty- 
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twenty-three and one of thirty-three : be- 
sides, I have fretted in secret, and. have 
lost thai bloom which once distinguished 
me I— Yet surely," thought Sarah, and 
she sighed as she thought; it, " if Austin 
knew that I bad lost my colour on his 
account, though he did not think me so 
pretty, hie would love me the more !" 
. Austin meanwhile arrived sooner than 
was expected, and the first walk he took. 
was past th© house where Sarah lived. 
He looked into the little window of her 
parlour as well as he could while walking 
by ; but she was not there : — -however, he 
distinguished, and recognised with some 
emotion, a little drawing which he had 
made, a bad copy from a bad print, and 
which was one of his first gifts to Sarah, 
for she thought it pretty, beholding it not 
with the eye of taste, but love ; and framed 
and glazed it stiil made one of the orna- 
ments of her sitting' room. This little cir- 
cumstance. 



AUSTIN AND HIS WIF&. S^ 

cumstance, together with the information 
that though she had had several good offers 
she had refused them all, and declared 
her resolution never to marry, gave hiui 
great encouragement. 

" How does she look ?*' said be to a 
mutual friend. 

*' Oh, Very ill — so thin arid pale, to what 
she was when you knew her I— Indeed 
she is very much altered." 

'* I am altered too in ten yefars^" replied 
Austin. 

^^ But she looks as if she had Sjio*A.'n 
care.** 

"And so have / known care, and plenty 
of it too !** cried Austin signing ; " but it 
ik over now — ^and who knows but Sarah 
and I may be happy together yet !'* 

Soon after his friend, at his desire, 
asked Sarah to allow him as an old ac- 
quaintance to call on her ; and she agreed 
to receive hint the next morning.— When 
c 5 the 
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the time appointed for the interview drew 
nigb, Austin's own ten years added to his 
age disturbed him as much as Sarah's did 
her. — " For if,*^ said he to himself, ** she 
did not love me dearty enough when I 
was young and good-looking, she will not 
be likely to love me now I am not young, 
and am altered for the worse :" and by 
this time he was at Sarah's door. He was 
shown into her little parlour, which the 
closing of another door opposite con- 
vinced him she had that instant quitted : 
and this he thought a good omen, as 
gutter perhaps had occasioned her retreat.. 
He also saw that his drawing had been 
removed, and that he deemed a better 
omen still. At length, aiter many fhtit* 
less efiforts, Sarah summoned resolution 
enough to open the door, the handle of 
which bad for half a minute trembled ia 
her hand« 

^* How do you do, Mr, Austin ?* said 

she. 



fli0, putting out her hwdr wd half di^w* 
ing it t>a>ck ^^n, 

" Hqw are you, Mi«« Mallows ?'' r^ 
plied be, taking her cold hand and letting 
it fall again-r^ben «^ng himself without 
bi^ng asked, while Sarah tat down jilso. 

Never wa3 ther§ a nipre cold iiniA?* 
foresting conversation — for both w^e too 
conscious to revert to past timea; and 
tj^ugh Austin lQoie4 a great. de;d of love, 
and emotion had made Sarah s^em as 
blooming apd beautiful a$ ever, h^ could 
2|ot, dared not, ufter any» as his wife wa^ 
so recently dead ; — while Sarah, being 
aware pf what Austin's looks expressed, 
was mpre intent on folding something tp 
fijf her eyes v^^qfi^ than in imagiau^ ptea^ 
aant topice for cpnversatiWf At length 
Austiut though reluctantly, rose to depart, 
-^^^ I hope I shgU ^ee you again be^re 
yon go, Mr* Austin,** s|tid Sanih. 

** J*^-4 fear oot-^I mm re^m stgm 

to 
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to business lotnorrow-— I only came just 
to see old friends, — but I shall come again 
80on and stay longer.'* Then venturing to 
press the band timidly held out to him, 
he retired a happier man than he came. 

' ^* How could you tell me. she was al- 
tered?** siaid he to his frfend 

^ Why so she is, — ^and looks like a 
ghost!" 

^ Like a ghost ! She has as fine a bloom- 
as ever." 

** Bloom ! — If so, then it must be a 
hectic colour, and the poor thing is in a 
consmnptio»/' 

" God forbid!" cried Austin, turning 
pale, ^ and to be sure she is very thin I '* 
while all his spirits vanished immediately^ - 
Sarah meanwhile had no drawback to 
the pleasure she felt on seeing Austia^ 
again, especially as she was sure he was^ 
still fond of her, though he had been so. 
faithless as to marry another woman. 

To 
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To be brief< when Austin came agsb, he 
opened his whole* hes^t to Sarah, and was 
allowed to read the pare^ unsullied ^ pag« 
of woman's faith in hers. — ^They married; 
and were happy ; and in four years aha 
gave birth, after many disappdntmcnts, to 
a living child* Nev^ was^offi^pang^ mom 
fondly welcomed, and ne\«r nrere the 
feelings of parental pride in that early 
stage of a child's existence more coin« 
pletely gratified ; for Edwin's beauty wm 
the*admiration of every one^ and be was 
pronounced to be one of the largest infantr 
ever seen. There is something so attrac<« 
tire in beauty from its earliest dawn to its 
meridian, that one cannot wonder tha^ 
the parents of a beautiful child are tempt<«t 
ed to spml it by too great indulgaice :-— ^ 
but reason, if they be reasoning beings^ 
must convince thepi that unwise indul- 
gence defeats its own aim> if that aim be 
the happiness of the.off^ring sp spoiled, — * 

as 
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as ezperience and obsenratbmaflFoi^ daily 
proofe Aat the happiest children are those 
97ho are the best governed. The sickly 
tiecause palled appetite, or the ravenous 
because overloaded stomach, the diseased 
HstlestMSSjand the fretful temper which at« 
tend onpampered andsU-managed ch^dr^Ob. 
are iHtknoivn to the child of regiilar and 
plain dietand of well-governed temper ; — r 
dieerfblncss ^m1 unmterrupted good^hu^- 
Bumr faeam upon their ;smoot}^ bfOWj aJid 
dtin{^ tijfik ikealth-motiled cbaek ; and 
when tl^ grow np to man's or w>mi«i> 
estate^ who shall pretend to say that those 
habituated in childhood to curb and deny 
thdr /f^^^ appetkes and f^asions^ will m)t 
be best able to^ druggie wi^ and to sur- 
mount the passions and ap})e^les of their 
riper years ; Austin was omvinced of this» 
for he had thought, as weU as fell* and was 
prepared to act on his convictions > but his 
wife^only ; i^r^ifsbepiietasd^ibo x^mm^ 
. it 
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k was on wrmig grounds ; for her argument^ 
as she called it, was — " Poor things ! when 
they grow up and go into the world they 
will meet with contradicdons said hardships 
enough, therefore *tis pity to contradiot 
and thwatt them when young ;** forgetting 
that those most used to have their wishes 
gratified must sufi^ the most keenly the 
disappointmems which await them ; and 
tbatspcHling a child on this principle of mis* 
taken kinckiess, is turning irim out naked 
wtiA unanned against a host of armed and 
fbrmtdable assailants. Howerer, Mrs. 
Austin could not be convinced she was 
wrong, therefore her husband^s superior 
wisdom did not C(Kinteract the ^ect of 
her foIly« — ^Not that Austin himself was 
capable of practising all that he preached ; 
&r from it ; for Temper, that universal 
agent m aU human actions, from the hour 
of our birth to the last minutes of our 
existence, however unseen and however 

disguised^ 
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disguised, was }n hirii, unhappily, too oftcrf 
tt work; Temper excited naturally enough 
into a pernicious influence on the future 
character of Edwin, by the officious and fre- 
quently malignant interferenceof Brdgrave. 
Parents rarely, if ever, forgive any inter- 
ference with the managem^ftt of their 
children ; and the Austins had every pa* 
rental feeling, good or bad, in its full 
force. Therefore when Brograve came, 
as he fbeqO^ntly did, with some tale of 
poor Edwin's haughtiness at school, and 
advised some of that wholesome correc- 
tion which he had always bestowed on his 
own son. Temper almost invariably for- 
bade Austin to do what his neighbour 
advised — because he knew that punishing 
Edwin would give him pleasure : — there- 
f(M:e, whenever the boy returned in disgrace 
from school, his little heart rejoiced as 
soon as he saw Brograve, because he had 
akeady shrewdness enough to see that 
c Brograve's 
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Brograve's being his enemy made his fa- 
ther his friend : and many a time has 
Edwin beai suffered to eat himself into 
an indigestion and a headachy because Bro* 
grave wondered how the Austins could 
cram their child so foolishly,— holding up 
the temperance to which be forced his 8oa 
as a laudable example* 

'* I almost hate that man !" poor Mrs, 
Austin used to say* "When 1 had. no 
children he was so brutal as to reproach 
me with being childless ; apd now that I 
have a child, and as lovely, promising a 
boy as the sun ever shone upon, he re- 
proaches me Avith not knowing bow to 
manage him!'' while the reproach sank 
the deeper because she felt that it was not 
altogether undeserved. * 

Brograve was, it is true, a man of 
brutal manners, the result of a bad tem^i 
per J and to say galling, teasing, mortify- 
mg things was one of the greatest delights 

of 
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of his life-~for it is a great mistake to 
suppose that where Temper oDce gains 
considerably sway, it ever rests tiU it has 
corrupted the heart and deeply stained 
th^ disposition with maKgnity.-^Alas ! 
who that ha$ ever i^sociated with th^ 
i?eady rfaves of Temper, but has writhed 
beneath the scorpion whip of their sar* 
casm, and received in their self-love a 
deep^indented wounds to rankle there un-^ 
Ul the last e^iHring throb of life 1 It may 
be a$ked, why the Austins admitted the 
visits of Brograve. One reason was, that 
he had some dealings in business with 
Austin ; another, that he was of the same 
politics, and was, indeed, his friend as 
much as his disposition would let him be 
the friend of any one. Besides, Brograve 
had lost his wife^ and his only child was 
at this period gone to a boarding.school : 
therefore he was, generally speaking, a 
•olitary ; man, and the kind benevo- 
lent 
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knt feelings of the Austins led them to 
tolerate the visits which they could not 
relish. 

With all Brograve's alertness to gain a 
knowledge of Edwin's misdeeds, some^ 
{ may say unappily, escaped his vigi^ 
lance ;^-^for though Austin often^ through 
^ite, allowed what he too negUgemly 
thought venial faults to go unpunished, 
be never failed to chastise any thing ap« 
proacbing crime ; and had not the child 
early learnt to be so great a liar himself^ 
that he did not believe in the truth of 
others, it is probable that he might have 
been cured of the vice of lying as socm 
as it became known to his father; be- 
cause Austin held out to his son com*^ 
plete impunity for any fault he might 
commit, provided he honestly and openly 
confessed it, and did not by falsehood 
endeavour to evade detection. But Ed* 
win, not trusting to his father's word, be* 

cause 
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cause he knew that no reliance was to be 
placed on his own, continued, with the 
cruelly kind privity of his mother, to lie, 
and lie undetected. 

One day as Edwin was walking in their 
little garden, Mrs. Austin saw something 
shining in his hand, which he was sur- 
veying with evident pleasure ; and coming 
ujpon him unawares, she saw it was a 
netted purse with steel tassels. — " Where 
did you get that purse?" said his mo» 
ther pale with alarm. 

" I found it," replied the boy. 

" Found it ! are you sure you found 
it — and where ?" 

. " Why, I tell you I did find it," cried 
Edwin surlily, " and that's enough." 

** No, it is notj sir,~I must know 
where you foCind it." 

" I shall not tell you/* 

<* Very well, sir : then your father shall 
make you." 

"Da 
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**Do you threaten me?'* exclaimecl 
the young tyrant — ** take that then," and 
he gave her with his fist a blow on the 
hccy which made the blood gush from 
her nostrils over her handkerchief and 
gown. ' 

' "And your father shall see me thus 
too/* faltered out Mrs. Austin, her heart- 
suffering more than her face from the 
cruelty and ingratitude of the child she^ 
adored. But Edwin, who really loved his 
mother, though he was too clever not to 
see hey weakness, and to despise her in 
consequence of it, fell at her feet, wrap- 
ped his arms round. her, and with frantic 
exclamations of regret, with trickling tear$ 
and vehement kisses, conjured her ** to be- 
lieve in his penitence, to forgive his fault, 
and to conceal it from his father !'* to 
which in the weaktiess of her heart she 
acceded. Thus a fault so serious, so big 
with future mischief, as a blow given in 

passion 
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passion and revenge by a child to an af- 
fectionate mother, remained unpunished 
by that mother, and its pernicious in- 
fluemre tmcounteracted by the warning 
toice and salutary severity of paternal 
admonition. 

But she had sense enough to add, ^^ I 
will tell your falher, notwithstanding, if 
you don't confess where you got that 
purse/' 

*' I found it in a path leadmg from our 
play-ground hither,*' said Edwin. 

*^ And did you not inquire, whether 
BO one had dropped it ?** 

" That was no business of mine,*' re- 
plied he again sulkily. 

*' There you are mistaken," returned 
Mrs. Austin : ^^ in common honesty yoo 
were bound to prociuce what you bad 
found, and try to find an owner for it/'*-^ 
(During this time Mrs. Austm's face con*- 
tinued to bleed, but ^be was tt>0 much 

interested 
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interested in what she was saving to aU 
tend to it.) 

^^ It is all nonsense,'' exclakned Edwin^ 
*^ I found it, and so it is mine now/' 

^^ So far from it, that I tmiatoH your 
carrying it back to school, and proclaim* 
ing that you have it»*' 

♦^ wonV 

** Then, sir, your father must make 
you," coolly answered his, for once, firm 
mother. And the boy, seeing she was in 
earnest^ was b^kinii^ to coax her with, 
•* But, my dear mother, my pretty nwun« 
ma!" and " Only hear me first, my darling 
modier," when at this moment one of the 
ushers knocked at the door ; and having 
been told by Austin, whom he met in the 
street, that his wife and son were in the 
garden, be came t)o them u&annotiDced. 

^^ My business, Edwin, is with yo*,'* 
said he with seeming cttreleiness— ^^ I 
dn:f>ped my pm^ yesteitday sotnewhere kk 

the 
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the path I^s^ag from the play^-ground 
hither} for I rea)«mber taking it out 
there, and not putting tt up agsau } and 
as your way home Ees tbroagh that 
padij I thought^ perhaps you fDigbl have 
found it r - 

'^ Is it a blue purse with shining tm^ 
sels, sir V* cried the boy blushing, while 
his mother was too much flutiered to 
speaks . 
. "Yes, it was." 

/ *'Oh'dear! then lam so glad!*' ex* 
daimed the artful child j •* for I did find 
it, and was: now this moment^ as my mo* 
ther will tell you, coming to proclaim 
what I had found to the whole school^ in 
order to find an owner !" 
' *^ I wonder you did not do so when 
you first found it,*' replied the usher^with 
a look of suspicion : ^^ but. where is it i 
there were only ten shillings in sihrer 
and a seven-shilling-piece in it j*'-^ and 

taking 
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tais^ing it from the conscious boy, he told 
the money, but found only nine shillings. 

"O dear! I had forgot/' cried Ed- 
win ; " I took a shilling out, and here it- 
is \'* while the usher after a struggle with 
himself, said, as the poor mother w;is 
present, *' Well, you may keep that j" but 
he ^xTke it with a look that seemed to 
say, ** It is more, however, than you de- 
serve." I'hen turning to Mrs. Austin, he 
darted on observing her bloody appear- 
ance, and asked whence it came. 

Ashamed to speak the truth, and afraid 
at the same time (for sheknew that as aeon- 
scientious man the usher must punish her 
son in some way or other), she weakly 
evaded the question, by saying, she had had 
a blow on her nose—- then, ghd to be alone, 
she made the necessity of applying a styptic, 
and changing her dress, an excuse for bid- 
ding him good-morning. What the usher 
«aid to Edwin when she was gone, nobody 
D knows I 
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knows; for Edwin would not tell, and the 
usher, contented with having done his duty, 
wa§ too generous to tell himself. But re- 
proof from him was the only punishment 
inflicted on Edwin, for an action which was 
certainly the next thing to a theft ; — and 
when the poor deceived Austin bade God 
bless his child that night by the title of good 
boy, his disingenuous and culpable wife 
forbore to tell him that his good boy had 
struck her a blow from the impulse al 
revenge, and had exhibited proofs of dis^ 
honesty, by an act which, if not corrected 
in time, might lead to terrible mischiefs ! — 
But, alas ! Mrs. Austin was too weak, 
and too wilfully blind to the probable con- 
sequences of her criminal concealment, to 
give her husband this proper and neces- 
sary information ; nor had she even the 
slender merit of showing her ofFendmg 
son, by her manner towards him, that die 
had a deep sense of his xnisconduct, and 

resented 
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resented it as it deserved : on the contrary, 
she behaved xo him as if he had not erred ; 
and how completely confounded must be 
that child's coirc^ptions of right and of 
wrong, whose parent neither punishes se- 
verely such flagrant derelictions of duty, nor 
expresses by word, by lopk, or action, the 
horror or foreboding anguish which they 
ought to call forth in the bosom of ll»nking 
and well-principled parents! — ^And m a few 
days this thoughtless mother even forgot 
the circumstance entirely ; for Edwin ob- 
tained a prize at school for his quickness in 
learning, and he came home one evening 
with a black eye?, the cause of which grati- 
fied both her vanity and her tenderness, 

"Well, good -folks!" said Brograve, 
that evening, " how do you do f" then 
rubbing his hands he added, " There is 
Edwin coming home with such a black 
eye! I wonder what scrape young graceless 
has got into now /** 

D 2 "A black 
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** A black eye ! dear me ! I hope — ^' 
cried his mother anxiously. 

*^ O! aye — I suppose," interrupted Bro- 
grave, ** you hope it h^ not spoiled his 
beauty! but it would be so much the 
better for him perhaps if it had, — for 
with that handsome face of his he stands 
a chance of being spoiled by the women 
as well as by papa and mamma. But here 
he comes ! look at mamma's darling — 
pray do !** Edwin did indeed enter with 
an eye dreadfully disfigured, though not 
injured ; but his mother, who knew tho- 
roughly the expression of his countenance, 
read nothing of the perturbation of guilt 
on it, and therefore foresaw no punishmeiU: 
for him, and no triumph for Brogravci 

" Thou unlucky boy I what hast thou 
been doing now ?" exclaimed his father. 

*' Aye — no good — I'll be bound for 
it,** cried Brograve. 

*' I have been fighting," replied the boy 

firmly. 
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firmly, darting a fierce look at Brograve, 
** and with a boy bigger than myself.'* 

** There*s no ^reat harm in that," said 
his father. 

*' No, if this be really the case," ob- 
served Brograve. 

*' The whole school saw it,** proudly 
answered Edwin — ^* there goes one of the 
ushers, ask him if you like." 

Brograve inan^diately ran after him, 
md with a mortified look returned pre- 
ceding the usher*. 

. ** I give you joy, madam," said the 
goodniatured usher, ^* of your young and 
zealous champion ; though really in such 
a cause I would almost have risked a 
black eye myself." 

** Was it on account of his mother 
that he fought?" asked his father with 
quickness. 

" Yes,** replied Edwin, bursting into 
lears; ** yes, — that great brute Soames 

called 
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called my mdther an ugly old woman, 
and a bad mother ; and so I struck, btin,' 
and so we went to blows, till I couid see 
no longer!" 

" Bravo ! there was a good boy^! '* 
cried Brograve, trying to hide his morti-» 
fication under a laugh; while the de^ 
lighted mother hugged her child to her 
bosom, kissed his tears aws^, and care* 
fully examined the effects of the blow the 
precious pledge of her son s zealous Iqv^ 

" Give us your hand, my man,'* said 
his father with the tone of deeply awaken- 
ed sensibility ; '^ you shall not r^)ent, I 
promise you, that you raised your arnei in 
defence of your mother !" 
. This exploit, which certainly wasa proof 
of good feeling and of courage, rafeed 
Edwin high in the estimation of his father^ 
and if possible endeared him still more to 
bis mother, nor did it fail to exalt his cha- 
racter in the eyes of his schoolfellows; 

and 
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and at fifteen^ when his father began to 
thank it time to bind him out apprentice, 
the beauty of his face and person, the 
plausibility of his manners, and the quickr 
ness^Df his talents, caused him to be spoken 
of as a lad of much promise by all but 
Brograye, who felt a father's jealousy^ and 
used to observe when Edwin was praised 
in his hearing, " Aye — aye — it is all very 
well: but the proof of the pudding is in the 
eating, and all's not gold that glitters^ 
aiKl we, shall see whether he'll turn out 
as well as my Hugh has done, and get as 
forward in life." 

About this time Mrs. Asistin was seized 
with a dangerous illness, and Edwin's atr 
tention to his sick mother was the ad mi- 
radon of every one. On her recovery, 
therefore, she was congrj^tulated by all 
her friends on the unwearied attention and 
affection which her son had shown her. 

*' Aye," replied the gratified mother, 

" I al. 
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'• I always knew be loved me :— but b^ 
would not haye been eo jFond of me, yoa 
Know, if I had not been kind to him, aod 
spoiled him as some people think ; — your 
severe mothers who coirect their children 
are never loved. by them!** 

Poor woman! she did not consider 
that Jove unaccompanied by respect is 
not much worth having from any one. 

Nor indeed was her assertion true ^•~ 
for it is the enervation of every unpreji>- 
diced person, that those parents are treiM^e4 
by their children through life with the 
most regular affection and respect, whose 
conduct towards their offspring, through 
^very stage of their existence, has beea 
marked by undeviating principle and ever- 
watchful care, — ^by salutary severity tern* 
pered by parental indulgence, — and whQ 
laid down for their education rules of right 
acting, which they enforced by habitual 
firmness ; rules that like the steady ftame 

which 
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trhich guided the children of Israel at night 
from the laad of ^gypt, led them safely 
through the dangers of childhood, and 
quitted them not till every peril was past. 
At length the hour arrived when^ how- 
ever reluctantly, the AuMins must part 
with their son, in order that he might be 
taught a business and gain his, own live* 
lihood. When Austin married his second 
wife, be gave up, to oblige her, his busi- 

ness in the city of ^, and retired to 

his native place, where he opened a small 
shop, cmlyjust large enough to employ 
part of bis money, and to give him some- 
thing to do ; resolving that Edwin, if after 
a year's trial he should like the business 
which Austin had left, namely that of a 
chemist and druggist, should be articled 
as assistant to the person to whom he 
had resigned his shop, with a view to be- 
come a partner in it when he was out of 
his time: and Austin and his wife intended 
D 5 going 
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going to reside at^ , to be near their son 

as soori as he was in business for himself, 

Austin was a man fond of reading, and 
be had also a little smattering of science. 
The former he indulged when he lived 

at , by subscribing to, and fre- 

quenting, a public library ; and the latter 
by chemical experiments, which, if they 
did not improve the knowledge of others, 
at least Served to amuse himself : and he 
hoped that Edwin would have the same 
taste, for he knew that such a taste would 
serve to endear his business to him. 

It was a sad day for the poor mother 
when she bade Edwin adieu! but she 
tried to console herself by the thought 
that it' was for his good, and also by the 
promise that he would always visit them 
for a f(6w days at Christmas ; and at Mid-^ 
summer her husband assured her he would 
drive her over to see him. Austin accom- 
panied his son to the place of his desti-^ 

nation. 
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nation, an4 when he took leave of him he 
could only comfort himself by the idea that 
he was returning to a wife whom he doted 
on, and who would soothe his regrets by 
faring in them to the utmost. Nor was 
Edwin without his feelings and his regrets^ 
— ^and his weekly letter^ continued to ex- 
press every sentiment which his indulgent 
parent deserved. But when the year of 
trial was nearly at an end, and Christmas 
being almost arrived, Edwin was to return 
the visit which his parents had made him 
in the summer, they found his letters be- 
come less frequent and less long, and 
they began to fear that absence and di* 
stance bad weakened his affection towards 
ihem. Still he wrote with much apparent 
delight of the prospect he had of seeing 
them soon, and of eating his Christmas 
dinner with them ; ctnd as parents are apt 
to flatter themselves, the good Austins at- 
tributed the brevity and rarity of their son's 

letters 
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letters to press of business, a business 
which he assured them he liked better and 
better every day. His mother meanwhile 
had been busily and happily empiojred in 
preparing for Christmas ;— for, was she 
not preparing to welcome her heart's trea- 
sure and her affectbri's pride ? — and the' 
mince meat was made, the turkey bought, 
and the raisins stoned, ready for the 
Christmas dinner, with a joy and an ala- 
crity which none but those preparing to 
feast a long-absent object of devoted love 
can know or understand. 
* A few, a very few of the friends whom 
Edwin loved best were invited to meet 
him ; and before the time of his expected 
arrival drew nigh, his anions father went 
to the coach-ofBce, to be in readiness to 
receive him. The mother, meanwhile, 
was busy in making cakes and jellies to 
please the luxurious palate of Edwin, or 
she would have been at the office too j — 

but 
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but she broke oft* from h&c employment ^ 
Jisten to every nptse, thinking he was ocme, 
and several tinies she ran to the mndow 
fancying she saw bina through i the 
bKnds. — What then must have beea her 
$orrow and disappointment when her 
husband returned saying, both the mails 
had been through^ and Edwin was in 
neither of them ! It was with difficulty 
ihe dlsappcMnted mother could prevail on 
herself to finish the no longer pleasant 
ta^s she had begun ; — ^and though she 
welcomed her guests with her lips and 
words, her heart and her thoughts were 
with her absent child. — Nor could Austin 
himself recover his disappointment ; — 
though his native poHteness and hospita- 
lity made him do the honours of a very 
excellent table in his usual friendly 
manner, and he forced himself to eat in 
order to induce others to<lo the same : — 
but l^s poor wife could not carry her self. 

control 
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control so far ; and though she was v^y 
ready in helping her friends, she coul4 
not swallow any thing herself; nor could 
she join the.jest^ or listen to the carol j 
for the mother's darling was absent, and 
the mother's heart was joyless. 

At last came the postman, and instead 
of Edwin they received a letter from him,^ 
telling them that he was preparing to set 
off, — ^when he was seized with a violent 
cold, which forced him to stay where he 
was ; but he hoped that a night or two's 
rest would restore him i and he desired 
them not to write, for before he could 
receive their letter he should probably 
be on his road home. 

•^ I thought," said Austin, " there 
must be some very strong and essential 
reason for the boy's disappointing his 
mother and me. But, what's the matter,i 
wife? Come, foolish woman 1 drink a 
glass of wine to Edwin's recovery, and 

don't 
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don't cry! — ^He will be here soon!— A 
cold is not a fever !*' 

" But it may end in one !'* she replied. 
And though pleased that Edwin had so 
good an excuse for not coming, her anxi* 
ous maternal heart was pained because 
that excuse was illness. 

That night they went to bed, happy in 
the bli'ss of ignorance ! ^ The next day 
neither Edwin nor a letter came. The 
third day brought them a letter, but not 
from their son. It came from his master, 
and contained overwhelming intelligence 
indeed 1 

It so happened that the wife of tha 
chemist with whom he was living had 
a dster married to an opulent tradesman in 
London, and like other fashionable people 
she thought she had better pass the Christ* 
mas vacation out of London ; therefore she 
invited herself to pay a visit to her sister.— 
This woman was young, exquisitely beau* 

tiful. 
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tiful, excessively extravagant and equiffly 
depraved; — and her husband, who wa^ 
not young, and very ugly, was jealous of 
her witli great reason.^ — Unfortunately for 
Edwin, his excessive beauty of face and 
person immediately called forth her attten- 
tion and riveted her admirations — and a 
poor youth, only just seventeen, not 
accustomed to the slightest self-denial, 
but " curst with every granted prayer,** 
was not likely to oppose a barner of prin- 
ciple and duty to the dangerous advances' 
of so captivating a being. 

Two days before Christmas day, this 
well-practised seducer pretended to re- 
ceive a summons from London to a sicfc 
friend, and set off by herself in a post- 
chaise ; but she went no further than the 
first stage, where Edwin joined her^ 
having taken leave of his master, in 

order, as he said, to proceed to -* 

taking care before he set off to put his 

lying 
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lying letter of excuses w the post-oflke. 
Wliile, therefore, his anxious parents 
supposed him detained from then: longing 
sight by pnexpectedand unwelcome illness, 
he was in reality at an inn on the road 
living in adultery with a profligate woman, 
who passed him ©ff for her husband's 
son by a first wife ! — But detection soon 
followed the crime : — ^a person who knew 
b©th Edwin and the lady saw them 
at the Jnn window, and communicated 
what he saw. to Mr. Maule, — who im- 
mediately mounted his horse and rode to 
the scene of iniquity.-^Regard for Mrs* 
Verney's reputation as the sister of his 
wife, and hk wife's tears and entreaties, 
prevented Mr. Maule from betraying her 
infamy to her husband, and he contented 
himself with exacting from her a solemn 
promise to break off all connexion wiih 
Edwin. Then, having secured a place for 
her in the mail-coach, he insisted that she 

should 



66 AUSTIN AND HIS WIFE* 

sbould return by it instantly to London 
and to her husband ; allowing her to say 
in excuse for her sudden return, that he 
bad quarrelled with her, and behaved so 
rudely that she could stay no longer at 
his house ; and he did not leave her till 
he saw her drive off in the mail. — How 
to dispose of Edwin was a more difficult 
matter; but he resolved to take him 
back with him, and write his father a 
full account of every thing. — A disclo^ 
sure he could not avoid ; for his wife had 
solemnly protested she would not, could 
|K>t live in the house with a young mm 
who. had seduced and probably brought 
infamy on her sister ; he therefore wrote 
th^t letter to the parent which banish- 
ed every feeling of comfort from theic 
hearts. 

. When Austin could speak, and at 
first utterance was wholly denied him, he 
exclaimed, while his half-frantic wife was 

reading 
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reift<Mttg ihfe letter in pale and tearless 
sorrow,; — 

- ^ So, so, at seventeen he is already a 
complete Kar and an adulterer f O wife> 
I doubt you have to answer for the first ! 
Th^ft letter, that accursed letter ! a mark 
of stil! greater, because more deeply-rooted 
*ftfee than that which it was meant to hide4 
JJ^;** added he^ walking down the room-, 
** if be bad not bfeen a ready-made liar, he 
eoutd not have been guilty of the second 
feuk ; for he would have said, I cannot go 
with you"! becausel cannot deceive my pa* 
rents. I never Ked to them^, and I dar4 
ftot, mil not do so now. But a falsehood I 
HOW believe costs .him nothkig, and there^ 
fore he is prepared and ripe for every other 
vice! O wife! misled, unhappy woman ! 
thiscomesof your concealing— -" Here 
fee stopped j— for his poor wife, unable to 
bear her own misery and his reproaches^ 
had fallen off her chair in a fit, and for some 

hours . 
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hours even the consciousness of his s<Mi's 
guilt *was lost in the dread of losing her. 

When she was quite recovered^ her af- 
fectionate husband begged her ta foigiv^ 
whatever be had uttered in the first trans- 
ports of sorrow, that might have given her 
added pain; and then he listened with pa- 
tience and some pleasure to her rapid and 
copious abuse of the wicked hussy who had 
no doubt corrupted her innocent child; 
till, glad to palliate his son's crime as 
much as possible, he allowed himself to jbtf 
convinced that though Edwin was as much 
in fault in writing the letter as Mrs. Verr 
ney, still there was no doubt the seduction 
was entirely on her side. 

'^ But what shall we do with this 
offending child?" said Austin- — " Yo^ 
see this has changed all our plans for his 
future life. — What can he do? Whither 
can he go ?" 

** Go !'* exclaimed his mother, *' Go ! 

why, 
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why, this is his home, James Austin, and I 
trust it will now, and ever be open to himl" 

" Well said, my love,'* replied the hus- 
band. ^' Whatever be the crimes of a 
child, a parent's heart should never be 
shut against him, and his arms should 
shelter him if possible from a frowning 
world : — and shame and woe light on 
the heads of those parents who can in a 
criminal forget the babe whom they called 
mto existence, and whom perhaps their* 
want of care, and their neglect in his 
helpless infancy, exposed to acquire those 
tendencies to evil which ultimately led 
to ruin and to infamy ! My dearest love, 
how could you suppose that, when I said 
Whither is Edwin to go? I meant to forbid 
the poor child from coming home!" 

His wife only answered by throwing 
her arms round his neck, and sobbing on 
his bosom ; — whence however she sud- 
denly started, and exclaimed, " How that 

spiteful 
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q>iteful Brograve will triuimph, and throw 
his formal ugly son's purity in our te^h ! 
Wdl, there is one advantage in being ugly, 
kowever ; and youtig Brograye's beauty 
will nefex lead him into temptation ! '* 
: The next day Austin sent a letter of a 
few lines commanding his son home, and 
Edwin obeyed the summons; but no 
anxious father was now waiting to receive 
him at the. inn, no mother's heart was 
thr<d>bing with twmultuoys joy at hh 
expected approach ; the prodigal son was 
indeed coming, but the fatted calf prOi* 
claimed not his welcome. Edwin did not 
want confidence ; still he felt the momest 
an awful one, when he opened the well- 
known door and stood a convicted culprit 
in the presence of his parents. Though 
tutored by her husband, and also taught 
by her own sense of propriety, Mrs* 
Austin could scarcely forbear falling on 
Edwin's neck when she saw hini ; nor 

could 
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could she help whispering to herself, "He 
is so handsome, I don't wonder that wicked 
woman fell in love with him/* 

^ Sit down, sir," said Austin with a 
faltering voice," while his mother invo- 
luntarily made way for him to come to the 
fire.—" Alas!'' thought Edwm, " here 
-have I been for hours in a cold coach, 
and yet my mother does not offer to get 
me warm stockings, or warm, beer, nor 
does she even seem to remember I must 
be cold! O dear, O dear! they must 
both be very angry ! '* 

" So you are come at last, sir?'* said 
Austin sternly.— " Alas ! unhappy boy! 
Mdlh what different feelings did we expect 
you last week ! and what a different wel- 
come would have been yours! Then, all that 
our little fortune could afford was done to 
show our joy at your return, and our hearts 
were joyful, for we expected a dutiful, ,an 
affectionate, and a guiltless child !— But 
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-ana gfeomy r6<if; 4hidl^y(^i^'g^^ 
Jto*Hfeff so, ahd to tht' vhre^cfcfed |*a^«fs 
^»*tost fcfearts yoti haVe ne^ftrly :!*fek^^n 

'Mr T^^ct^ Edwin, flffing^^oif life knees, 
^ridotrasft^mg «ats ftrtkh with agony^'sfe 
colft> **^ana*' 1 m mer(5y, pky atk! ft#. 

'{***Rftc^'* boy, me^ xiio acting' for tnfei't 
Jlfeost tsee ^'peiiitenrt ^b*fore ! pronawlWfe 
pardon;";- - •' ■• ' ' \ ^' ''^/"* 

^ I-diall feAVe »y reatders to ^agi* 
M^hftt c^irtiioiis pii5efk8 so circumstahc^ 
would say^ to Meftmg bat beloved ehU^: 
office it diat hia ntorber ii^i^ strenoKMi^ ifi 
paying great blame on Mfe, Verney, and 
Ills fetber- was gc^g to inculpate her alsc>*; 
when Edwin $ifarted/Up^ and ^khxtum^' 
ness and spirit^abov^ hfe 'j'ear^ said, 
V." You ikre welcome" tdttfemie -me irs'se- 
. - ' verely 



Veri^f as y<Hi dUKstrdx k 9b doiflg yiM 
oOy d6 jusdee»— *lmc I annac, «>Ut iM 
»iS«r you to Wane her ia ibk amtintr, I 
tySI not MbtfUit to be jaidfied at ber ex- 
pe&lK ; %, kd«etar wrong she m^ bami 
bjBtth, my guHt waa ttieftit eqaiito hM^** 
« tllfre b hcMt, ^M» H hotitM m 
that!" exdaiaaed Austii, aM «dai|;<^' 
iMn*« faaaa he gra^^ed iKU^ ih titi> 
' " My dear htulbaifd!'* dii^ WH^Jhi*' 
aifift aagerly, tor^ i^ b^ mit,^ibtf 
Imot ku* hmi n«#r*— D» IcC mel yo«i 
see he ia good yet ht Mtfe thifl^!*' And 
aft AoflitHv CBuMi AmiKb ton, thetlar^- 
herself on Ednilft's boaoin, and they veiit 
WgHAtt. yfhem ^mti the t^sttiaht Ua-' 
posed oii tha uSkakmk tiSixa of> Aey 
nidi late iMftt ^Kough a floddgate, etf-» 
lylng down «vcryti4&^ before tftwAi ob 
tMrfM^ A few bcmrft sMr HMtt 
WiUNiWtaia tiNkMM gn^ aiid«1k«> 
ItfMd chad "»' a ii J !(«• fe«tf «iM!b«'-«as 
B rubbing 
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rpbbittg his cold fe^ vmh her own wsarta 
htods m or4^^ restore their drculatioa. 
dut traveling all night ia a cold wima:'^ 
frb^j^and in great agitation of nund, had 
l&A i pQftnidoMs effect on the health of 
ihe MfortiUQate ^vvin, and before two^ 
4ayi wdrv ataa end he was raving in the 
4fttritoB(i-6f afev^. r / 

t dFiow "Qtteyfy ft^vgotten in this nioment 
i^f^dQiased aimetyise$FB die iaoks txf the 
^li/m^gfUMm s^ifibfer^ bonr bhterlf repef|^t«l 
t:^: ^s^ tl](i^ i^niifng vwx^ dm kadL oftered* 
t^ Ungtoeibl ^a^^ment, _ . .. 

^ «WiJ^ lirai inrprayer aecepted I why did M/tOtvt^ 
Jn; angerJietr me wl^o I s»kM % sion P 

^ iJei him bat Iiv6 ! let him bat be s{Mifed 
tou&, O God of mercy! and dd with hiiii 
'wbfttsoeV'er seemelh gooH an ihj ^hty^ 
]|aw bufft frcte the^vering Kps of bi^h 
{Mn*eBts V and afiar a kmg struggle, |he ex- 
ci^leAcfe of £diii^m'a con$tilB4on' prev^^led 
: J^Vfasno^ necessary t|al^Aii^8ho«M' 
A setde 
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mAb Ga ^Qsie new pHa for hi$ $oa« as 
tbe first bad faees lo imbappHy defeated ; 
4^m, just as be was beg^ofmig u^thwk 
JDQ thesobjec^ he recGtve4 an ofier of l 
skuatioa ia Laadou ior him,^ ^Afch &0* 
^iiqg,but a ^read of eaq^odoigiEdiim tor t 
nmw^i olMs acqiaiBtattce with Milk 
Vemey could have made him ibc ii ttid^ 
ffitat. hesitate to aoo^. It was icoiii a 
.«ousm ntf his wife^ a chenist ia a^.ve^ 

Jei^jjeaesioimii^ fi^ l)be^£it%iie oC th^ 
shop, and bemg disai^poim i^ hk m^ 

;as the youth chose^o go to sea tatlier t^n 
ijiMif ipittn^^.ijbought be cauld npt^do 
^mtt^^tiim ttike iE^MW mtQ^partners^I^ 
.and^ vm^^kmwn b«» kind iatemioosiiii 

HXjT4l«, ubii|Q^ wi#es of Austin fpr his 
i:.. «2 if 
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If acccptmgit wottld eicpose the morals erf 
Edwin to the daflger he justly i^pre^ 
iimided for him, every feeling of duty 
tirgedthim^ decUne it. In this ddemm^ 
fte^wnite'toJ Mr. Maule^ stating tht pron 
f)i)sati)o iiim, and begging to knowH^ 
iW^he thought he should, by Hcce^ig eH 
% run die rc& of leading Edwin tg^iMb 
tbe situatnsi from iidiith he bad beal jiM 
otiiciued. The aiftwer appeared WA^ 
ktm jc very sitisf^KtJorf ofte^Mir. Il^ul? 
wrote urord, that Mrs.. Verney Imm^ 
^mned another iconfl^ctkm b^ left ^H^ 
llQsbatid^ and would probsMy, i^rikec^^* 
reer of pro0igaey which she ir« rum^i^ 
ibrgetEdwm enwthf^ o^M hm ^^m v^ 
?»tara amy partbtity lor hkn:'-^d ^ 
heart of Au«iif beh^ nwrie* c^ hy «Wp 
inibmiaiiR)*^ hejoylidiy:ae«eprt:i^theM^ 
cSet of his ooti^ WHRim*; aftcf idipi 
vm told what mode of 1% iNHSM hW 
When B^k heard^ iNr he nart^ Kte 

in 
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it Lofidoov notedly for a few yean^ hut 
p^dbably for life, bk heart throbbed with 
tuBHiltuow exultadoiw-fbr Mrs. Vemey 
hid git^a him a most glowing picramof 
its 4efight8^ and fae4:ouId not help hc^iDg 
^ioit she wotM ittfrodoce iiim into 9otmsd 
^ jttraei»re (sce&ea which the had ao fbr^ 
^i^44$imt>ed« But4^ took care not to 
|(Mifjr all the joy which hi bk^jmA km 
Iwdt chiefly <^ thepitasure he ihcmld: de« 
iWe-firoaf pracdsing, ob » fargeasoale^ra 
hiksift^vwhicht ufider eMiy ducumstance, 
ht^ tki^^neofgftat interest Jto.fami*~ 
irt^^ tio do tnn jusdce, henltdiiotsrall 
«#ciiggi^te the satisfactioa which he >ex» 
|irdk^ it'tHe aflsumnce hi$ parenta ^we 
Iki^'^hat as he was their ^nly object in 
^sWd Ms home wpdid therefore be their 
1^^ it! ws» theiit hsteiujoa when he had 
iMcbme finally fixed inLondcm tatakea 
hettB^bdai^him. 

^*''M length the* hour fipr* laa departure 

arrived, 
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arrived, an hour M^hich bitterly recafled 
that of their last parting, and was much 
more full of anxious alarms and fearful 
Expectations than the former had been. 
He had since then been " tried m the ba^ 
lance, and found wanting/* Besides, a* 
temptation had found and en^aved him in 
(he narrow circle of a provincial town^ 
how \^'zs he likely to escape its influened 
v/h^n it walked abroad on the wide iheatvi 
t>f a metropolis ! ^ - i iJ: 

' ^^ You will come and see us once *• 
year,^ said his mother over and over 
again j ** and my good man has promised 
to treat me now jmd the© with a jouni^ 
to London ! '' she added this m the fitiiflm 
hope of toeing in the idea xyf the premised 
future the agony of ihe present mon^eM« 
Austin more composed, though net less 
miserable, exacted from his son a sotemn 
promise not to see Mrs. Vemey again ; tod 
he, earfy used to habits of dissimuhHoh 

and 
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inifdhehood, ha4ttoobjectk)ivtopYetbe • 
ji^urance required,- becau^ he did not £e«| 
himself at all hound to abide by iu 

To London he want ; and ar iira th? 
variety of objects which arrested >a&d gra^ 
^ed his curiosity, brides the cbnsWtt 
occupation which idini^^^tely devoli/^ 
<^^ him$ drov« from his mind evei^ 
fought of Mrs. Veraey. But jone day as 
Ike pass^ thrtmgh Cheapride, where fii'e 
kni^ that her husband lived, he saw the 
j^^fflde ever ar^Iinetii^aper's ^b0p j-asidofr- 
^vitig a servant* cleaning the ^^ep^oi^' the 
^Vate doQt\ he^topped and aEsked-|wh<f« 
ther Mrs. \5erney was .in lib^diNdi'ldiMl 
-hoM^ahedid* ■ *^^ /* ' ^ > 

r ^^^MfS. .Vdrney indeed ?'" ^WpBed fte 
isiud with a toss of her head— ^* Tbete 
he^ none such as ^ here «om^*-' ' . 

I* •^^ Wb^tl is she dead^or gone akay ?*' 

•* ijfead /-rNp sueh good lutk fo9^ her 
huibnnd, poor mM 1 No— she i» ^otje off 

with 



.^ spying ^(f,aj[\ut.ttie.('«9*.i» 
leaviqg Eflwin quite 3i§ 99^ry 

ll^ to. birn.oC ftt^mal ipvjB?H|4 
M poor cre^^o^jqwth:! hf^ 
VtM^now va a few sbgW f e^fcf 
9D§ off with WPt^er Iftyetl-r-T 
$be 1^ n^t wprt^ fr^^Bg Aljftttjt** 
a to taiQP^Ji^ stpd be vifely .ffl^ 

98tb$ ftffiir* « b«» v^ wMig 
le. >§tR»5^ be faw a car^li^ 
i.l^jjy » a v(?il giv^ b^ fiao^ 
ssage; on which thf ^tffo^ 
id told hirn hh la$ly wi^ecl to 
iv/'in obeyed tb? sumniQPi, 9n4 
in the Vfile4 Isdy b^ beskutifyl 
onstfu^ Mrs. Veniey» wb<v vas 
l^did Jieepjng j bq|. jqs not 
;»se of ai d^lwue <3f hfs l^vpur* 

to 
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)^%iifeqa resour(i^ W^ deMed' ^tach- 
Boyii'of a youth ^i^hose Wit'oF'tuiow^ 
ii»Ig^ of the Wbrld woutd mak^ lllm an 
iajiydupe. :''''■'' ■••^/' ^';'^^ '^•' ' 
' Trom that day she regaiiifedhe^^ 
bYertheuJtfatuakedlSdWuu All l^tf 'tttbttey 
^hich he cbuld spare wae'^ac^^ 
presents for her, aiid all the tk^e he could 
steaf from busil^ess he 4j]^pr6^riated to 
ckmdestine visits to her apartoients.'. At 
tft^ Wd ofaycrar he wtot doWhtoI^--~ 
on'ii vii^ to Bi^ parrats ; and the firet Ih^o 
^3^ i£^ dasily (jecdved hearts Were'sa* 
I^^9^b6th' with their son's expre^ons 
<kliiti2tikdi 2f ectibh, and with the d^§fee 
of )!>i^n:^ he seemed to take hi theii* 
'di6<lety ; while his mother's pride in hiin 
^a& greater than ever, from the excessive 
iila|)to^vemeiit in his person, ias from the 
^, awkward, though blocnning boy, he 
^^ become the finej wctUproportioned, 
and ^elt-^dressed maa* 

E 5 " Well 
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*« Well, mj dea#/' said- Mrs. Aosdn the 
nights his arrival, Whai she rekeA t<> 
rest, **I well-— even Mr. Brograve must 
allow that <Mir fioH Edwin Austiix lodes, 
quitt the gentletttett.'^ 

** Too much so, / thii&, wife,^ replied 
he sigMi^c ** wher^didthe boy get those 
trinkets tbait he wiars? He ought not to 
bdy th^, and I dibuld less like to hear 
that they were given to him." 

'l^beseMre. Austm thought unnecessary 
scruples, uhnecessai*y ^sapprobatioh^ and- 
much better satisfied than her hus1[)and^ 
^le fcH asleep thanking her God that her 
$on, and jktck a son^ was once mofe ixnder 
hfe parental roof. Biit in a tfay or two* 
more she participated in h^ hu^ami^^ 
uneasiness ; for Edwin was a1>sent, rest* 
less, and evidently tired of his visit ^ while;: 
as the timexlrew nesu* which was to restore 
him to the metropolis, his eyesbrigbteaedr 
and bis colour became mcrre vivid; 

\J ' "I won- 



- ^* J wemkr wjMwr lie few even seen 
4pjb WDinaa .ageaiU '^ imi (;hiS" f?!^ tt^ 
l)im$elf : «< bat I daTe not jfc6lu)>f i^iestw4f 
I -daffe iM>t expose hin^ tt>:t^ t^rnptation 
of lying !" Ther^oce Mw»;^9^ditffh 
iaterr^^gated. . :v«./ . - 

^> W41>» k your fipe g«)tltnu»^; ^Q^ 
said &ogi;a>re i»mttnfr4Qia|wi]m^y. . ,; ^ ^ 

" Our i^o?* is sprnt* ;»U4*r aiwiv^mil 
Austin. > . : 

.^^ And yoi^ ^ geotfenwir, top^ for I 

as^ bis seals,, afi4 his riiig ^ InsiiiittiLf 

Irgm «wf0"^ p99i:: ton c^*ti tMigh % 
b^ a much,l»ftt«r Wittou'* : .. ^ 

t *:*t T^o^n^y t^k^ ; mur4er , i$ out !" 
dwA^Mfis, A WB^ ** It f^ *U jealoui^y j^f 
QWr poprMw^ ^ 98^€S^ jqufio q»^ii| 
agwiwtvWwil? ,>,: , _ .4 

was 



$4f mmwH: hvi^^mK wosw 

Mk, fbr I ^ ttot meM to MM yen bf 

9itf^ Bc^t^^ 4iiliot, mdl Wii^ nqt^cpc be 
iBiMlkirW«oiiif<9rt»hte, I beg, Mn Ib^o^cam^ 

.ij'f 3Si^ k^Jiy ccwardfyi my d 

, H^bfinli#i»«p«k/'tepM^Brog^ 
l^ttyrpPKVt^kdd; "^304 I t«H yoa ifa^ 
^ j»««ki yotir ^^?tfbi4$ things were'^ifW 

md Lb«ar bbcouaaandjii^are sot over 
jB»d of one aaotbw/' > ^ 

^ As I Itnew tbe Istettr part ctf your 
aibiy 10 b« fiilai^ Mr. ft^^rwe^'^ rejpMid 
Awdtt ^bfUppfeased emo^en^^'Idtooas: 
to believe ibe whole to be go; an^if 
you j^kase, we vriitt di«age the co&versft- 

tion- 



Austin, whom consteniatloit at dM[ tmi» 

was veif ^ad m ^(op Smgmvft'ii inodt^t 
cvnat ^ expanse dttfaeuriftM d^ 
k her lartferw BitcJi0iiv«Mr'imliMi^» 
araeeof ^3iiid^eii$tdacbhinf lo €arin^off'th& 
alarming convefsatkm before tb^^aarMh 

* heart of tte ai^neiictfiiw £idiei^y oiid 

mhroig f&knt hmlm, CDiidttet W'^^n^ 
M^ieue^of at. ' ^ faolgA, kiK)irii%itlii 
IHUwt of xepbm^ especttUy m a«jtoHir||f 
tew0^ and ^«ure iih«t «€Wt^ly vd 1^^ 
being k able to y^ieat anything ^ 
ai^ as it is andatedi, tbe]F «fuiet»d thtio 
■nda byta iW)iimoki to^^di^liare tbo 
fiCKM mkffmaMOL wlatii^ ta lins. ¥et«i 
BCff,^ i^i^tathUk it was cnljr'die ie^rm* 

';; ' time 
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tiaie reached the towa of L - ti^w 

confounded with a present and paass^ 
oceorrence. 

^ And if aH si^oidd not be as it oygltt 
ta.be/' said the good nmn, ^^ we shall 
go to Lood^Ki in £ine, and then I shall 
he able to i^medy matleva.'' 

If Atistkr had wished (a r^woge vAAdt 
hit generous natwe woi^ havedisdainedX 
to.tdl Bit>g^\« in return tales o£ hh^ son^^ 
1m f had not the i&ppo&mAcp. (Mr Hugb * 
Bisograise he'scarcdf fatewranyd^g^ at- 
Brograme, afund) that lEdvm sb)Q)d, c^ft^. 
VBEftkiat^ ifaad fbtbiddi^ him io aaaocnl^ 
with diat spoiled child, aa jie calbd hiiii^ 
dttriag the holidays f and^as Hiq^ if^ii^ 
other times at a ? boarding-sthool ^9caam 
d»tance» ti^e boys w^ete meai^y stmngenr 
t<y each otbeiv Ccmseqnenlly Sdma 
eduld. not ddiight hit nxother'Q ears 'vilte 
detailed > stories of young ^Brc^raveV 
niasagfatiness;. and thwgb.shejW know 

the 
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the app^adon hj which he ixrte ikr 
scbigmshed, she was too fall of &eliagt^ 
and too generous, to wound a pamit^ft 
ear bf such a eomnumiBamm^. 

As i do not wishtd leave my principal: 
characters in order to dweU oa any thkgr 
relative to the sobwdkiate ones, I shalt 
content myself whb giving one instance 
of' ti|e toi vresutesof Brograve's iqrstem, 
aid^of -his obstinacy in beKesing'di^ 
sMb iie$t^ couktjaoi take phce* Wbear 
Httgh'BrogeirverfJwas seventeen, aad'Edk 
win Atistiii' fiiitteii years old^ both Him 
bo^srwene invited to ]Oia< a party (frow^ 
J u^uA i -w. a fidr some miles iMi and Ed^ 
win'k parais, ever prone txy gratify tlieiit^ 
soDj ^€(nisented to his gdng; but Bro^ 
grsvev ^ patofis^^ to thwart Hugh, at cnoil 
peremptorHy £(irbade faini tor ^ Before 
the day arrived, however, Awtin learnt 
tlKU^ the fair w» likely ta br a scienel 
of rioi su»l>drui|keMesa:^he thei^ 

though 
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though E Jwin, as we have seen before/ 
was very fond of such places, iBsisted' 
oil his staying at home, promising him' 
some other frolic instead, of a less perni-* 
dous nature ; and Edwin, well knowing 
that his father would amply reward him" 
for the enforcod privation^ obeyed with a' 
good grace. 

Not so Hugh Brograve. Accustomed to^ 
enjoy clandestinely what openly he dared' 
not, he pretended to have so bad a pain 
of his face and head, putting something? 
in his cheek to swell it out as if inflated' 
by pain, that his father himself advised^ 
him to apply a poultice, and go to bedf 
as early as possible; and Hugh, lockingf 
himself in his room, and desiring not tOR: 
bediseurbed on any account, got out oP 
the back windoKw as soon a& hifiteflfrd W 
i&tber goout of the firoxlt door,^— whfence, 
liaviiig a horse reeidy, he galloped idfi^t^^ 
l)ife fittr, trbete beafeitf^ thenigbt ; and, 
L . . having 



^ fta^ attragtefl ?.^eat de^ of ^^j^f^9^ 

^(jjjpit, .became m»f}l][,l|ilJis4..^.,l>y.^W^, 
'Vliiift kiif^: or who hgjed. %§gj»frf j »^ 

^e AtKtins, But pity for .|i\^gh«,4iHl il 
£e^ia^ oi^mesms privet M^e t}^ni to; 
90^ tive coaffieoe8$ wJiic^ (h^, h^meiht 
by Hftininf . tbe al^ to the dec^jf^i 
£uha', iKbi»i ^ a day or tvo after it 
bad been toki to tbem by £dwtt paui 

Biogcave.bad heard so much c^ tb* 
riotous and disgusting scenes vbicb ba4 
akai place at thefur^ tb»t be «ame bHm- 

fuU 
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fiili of infgiiatkm agSNoist ^e iMgfetrateft 
for suffering such meetiri^— ** My son/ 
added be, « was.aAed to jom a party thi* 
th^i byt I was too wise to lot him gow 
I suppo^ yours went of course/ as he 
lc>Tea alroKie, .aiul y<m n«er cteny hka 
anythii^rV 

•* My son was not ihci*,^ r^ed Au- 
^m:i }^ 2 disaf^prbv^ l»s^ gofaig^ and he 
^iid wiUiiigly at hoiQ^..^^ . ^^m* 

** waUngly !— that must Jww J ^e«ft 
acting— and I d;a^ t^ he was tl^it 4a». 
known to you.** v / , - 

f^ •^ No, indeed,** repB^ Bfra^ .^li^tm, 
thrown off her guard by 4iiit provofciog 
<^harge/ ^^ he was with us till InidiiightH? 
and ew- son, I assure ^you^ is nof giren^^t^ 
isttch liypocrilical ways. We ksire them t<^ 
your son: he certainly was tbefej and 
tould therefore infonfii you thstt Edwin 
was no/."^ ; 

Rage and asumishment iejdived Bk»« 

grave 



gtaire at first bf ithe 'pbiirar o£ iisiteilaibe| 
but^recoTering hkta^ihii Mcftdmed whii 
an oachy ^^ that it ivas aft kifbmal fait^i 
bood, for that Ms^son ^tlr^t ta bM^^dt i 
sveUed bee at dx ^that evenkig^-> Atui 
Mrs. Ais^n wai^ g<^g to rebtte^ hMr b^ 
made the swellmg, and to give tjto parti» 
cahHri rekted try Hugh vhtbe (bimk ; 
«4«a look irmn hiet budiand cbecd&ed 
her, and she aoSfm^i ^ i/h^veoieMlf 
ftlafed What I heaitfc"/ . 

•* From Edwin.'' . /^ 

t ^-BoBii^winr^ he replied wkh a 
imcii^f i'Aeft ou^ipliig his finga^«t<li 
doafiD:0ai«ahit forjdui tnCMmfiaiion :'' and 
aMOg Hugh g«^. f>a0l9 ^Bui^ere Im 
gtes/* he e3K:biifaedy ^ and^be 8bdli:dme 
ftod CQU&ont this accuser.'^ \ : » 

. Accor(ynglybedidcaUhim^nddiffii 
desired Edi^Hn to repeat his charge befc^e 
bis &c^.^ £diriiXi imi btrntytn tc^vUiid 

to 
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m^iriitb: he^iser^oretirnply tcddilugh, be 
bsyi^lirtu(#he hB^A beeniit t&e£nr ttriknown 
tohk hsiiery aiid^h^ hk mother had we» 
|Mb^!^i^ lie itM to Mr. ]Bidgpaf£. 
-'ifltigii; kdovring ihis ^i&er^s im^A 
(i^Sdtoce ift the ttScacf bf'^hk pkoii!^ 
«iiieMi(Mi^-tmd tfiat lie would t^ bdieVi 

die well feigned iiidq^tibn c^ .^ttrell 
yiiack^^iice ihvagbed agaknt Ae^tm&tf of 
tfsoos'whe had this ispef«riflum;^d(ng 
io*^d^ severe pfayslcii pfAi' hr4iad -expei 
lamctdj the mc^ eoe of > Wii% a»rct»dl 
fi a ji^me of tesene^ ttii^Supiin^ 
vriBchhiv soul abfaonred^ aiid which tlir 
eKceHtnt editc^tioft be ha^d recced iniidft 
hki hKipid)te of.^' -''' ^' 

^ ^ tWell eaid, * my gmteftil itld gbdi 
Mb«/f yiicilmtedkicrittf^^ Hi%)H^ 

>r. it 



V^kt b»4 hr4fSf woAa^ectjMd of m«» 
iwt » mfWfo^''. WM^ A^^ ^qpdlif 
deceived, for he^mdd IV* bctiewayowA 
of 8MnisMi>coul449e^fi|i^^ ^kj^ 

ftr r«pncwg(goinpJnile& ^^hit^iJlifmiA 

i^,8qaty «^l;. .... hi; 9f{» 

:i^ Imo^ipaMMt mi i^^wmt to 2><wiAifit 

bwiofe^^^ and iu$ €Oja«»fi.^i^ .i^l^pfcHpiJ 

-j^Jtap^r^^^uA^^ fliimher g^fevMlrii^ lip 
fMBTi^ tot qe«pt aadf plmtM^ s^^sfttiMi 

^to^bt ^hmm Aeni' Ibf Inir sofi^ niati^aiife 

fore 



8t iwM^M Am>.Miw mwu 

cMer^ that^liis coitsui jmd tiMt.Q»aQ0C9 

|ie:v®8 pr^em and dsiaeiviiig Umy. aiKJ^n 
celd. reaomrod one whea he imdbd ^tHo 
6iher's.«yet wfi^ OPt upon I^idu But 
wbm be memmied :fais«aif»cioiia Md^ 
mfi^ fte. Imghcd thffia to ^Qom>t«l^ 
tnbvtiiig thflm toit^ evar*iratfb&ibei^QC 
iai>a«3d(]m psreet:: ied Aua^^^^ po?^ 
liqpii^ of jaa «»oa^ mi to ,&iqNsre^ tm, 
tkseif^ profoised his beKefr.^:9he^«af^ 

ttAy^iaodlbiicanQu* ^; ' . ,:>-- -jwo: 

:: : At80K«d;aiul aiihbdijea^>p9q»ed »a|f 
wthottt jMy jmleriai occurroiiee or cbn^ 
^akiogplaa^Aiul Edv^jA^apxyqmtB^ippmh 
cd the iweM wuaU, kkMfks^oi Brognm^ 
loiittthatsiU wi|8 not'gcHQg qximM at lb6 
^maiit^fi JQ fiOiHiBMr> and ^w^n^mmcm 

i ;^ > : i heard 
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lidtt^ Mm ifimdwlible :aucfcoiity tkit £d« 
wia i»o su^iectsd of iiavtti^ vobbed tha 
tSt, aad tluLC laveMer water and oibef 
^lun^ were in ihe habit of irsmislitn^ 
wj fast id, k was s€ipp<tted^ presents to 
s^^rtam lady. Tbis^ charge s^gaiftst ihA 
hxxmtf of ^ cliUdi wMcb Amtin be^ 
Kieved to be unimpeatcbed; h<9 heas'd iitfch 
^mifi^ atfd Migni^on. Bi^t |^.poc»» 
i«^> «^le<»iag the transs^tioa of tb^ 
^ifse^'^^iot ioifiyi agaliM hi^ 
Imd of tbd'iepart with the smie oaj^ iftd 
illbMMi fs^ei^ment wbkh be did-^^ 
AA»4}^t afi^ Ibis conversation was madl 
more re^less and sleepless than bet Ims^ 
tpid's* Afew .^ays a^r came a kuter 
ism Mi* WU&Haas, accompaakd by one 
firdw-JSdwint which, to a su^Mctous nar^^ 
t^ti^as Ai^dn'swas now become rela-* 
i»k 10 Edwmi sen^ only too forcibly -lo^ 
omoborsts the trtuh^ Bfogtz^^s ^me^^ 
mht.^ Mr. WiUiaps simply^ thoogb 

guardedly^ 
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Eoinh on t MM-m dM'€6 ydN dfeffiKM 
the baseness, ^dMetif iv6raktti aa bte patt 
had ocxMidftei 4dni« q«*i1«i» twmoMii 
diem, he Iterf yi l 'i i ii< t» gltw kin up flMr 
i^oflntfhM; Mfk^ libit tM»«iir^s«l»- 
jeCt to th^ alj^lUlkllfM Ire Iw p l WWVii 

Edofa had giihMy k^w p l»d » 

Kd^fiiir^ Ktter Mid tMieh *• MiM^^ 
«hh tltitf ttddiikM^ tlMI feMliitfiNMdflii 

tiimi^eiou* ««A «k)se teMper, her UniiM'm 
^ kto i ckttiBtiiigvhdMfr fatter tMaMf 
itujhi tvMt hhtt ; aAd hiv^g Iftoiddf guli 
ar ^aitod, he only wdted for hk iRh^f 
cbliiieiie to ^ his imstt^r. 

' K #as 2 fidrig t!ttte bitfoi^ the ahstkw 
aM cBsappK^ttted ^reM« «6ali tiake iSp 
tfa^f mStid^iK^iat sttnwer taseBd ii> £d«lli^ 
Itot at length poor AttMShfexdUtted, **jAf 
tea^ he dhsiB not Ratve it Kt- «)r Hlmt t 
th«^tafted his bk&afden^ and-ferced Mm 

'■'■'* to 



'»«i8^ ^JlWIVj t^tR?«e «£ t^ kU^ii 
Edwin had (»}|^>t(^ <^tm. .tabea Q;|i));i^ 

PpVi^ »ute,*V i»j(8 the, FTjpn^^ prp- 
^^^ ; ^^ iaviBg^ oiUy too pftf» /oundf 
i^^ljr life ^e impunity of ^uilt, he 
persisted in his. depredatioa3 >Q^ t^he 
ifBipf^ a&d ti^ perfumer, which wiere all 
figen ppi Mis. Verney, J^d so pro- 
i^igsif tl^t A||[r. Williams took alarm, 
^gd chafed him with the th^fis ju^t 
|d^ l^^u^?pe<:ti^g jam camf ta 

»v^ F • But 
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But Edwin, when taxed with his fault, 
was so undauntedly firm in his denial, so 
ready with a plausible excuse for the de*- 
fidencies Mr. Williams observed, that the 
latter, who had great confidence in him, 
tried to believe he had accused him un<^ 
justly^ though he resolved to watch him 
narrowly in future; and as the Austins 
were every day expected, he wished at 
If^st to defer any more examinations, of 
Edwin till they were come and gone. For 
sonve time Edwin, being on his guard, 
ceased to commit the crime imputecf to. 
him J but, when Mrs# Verney became di- 
stressed for money, he, on promise of 
speedy repayment, like another Barnwell, 
again defrauded his indulgent master for 
smother Millwood. Mr. Williams hav- 
ing now detected him most clearly by. 
means not worth relating, he told him he 
would no Ipnger keep him, in his house,-T- 
but that as be was a relsuion he would not 

expose 
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^ expoise him, nor would he afflict his ex- 
cellent parents by a knowledge of his guilt. 
Accordingly he wrote the letter before al- 
luded to; and one of Mrs. Vemey*^ lovers 
having at her instigation procured Edwin 
the place of clerk in his uncle*s counting* 
house, he was able -to attribute his pre- 
tended A^ish to leave hb cousin, to the pro- 
spect of a situation which he pr^erred. 
By return of post Edwm answered his 
father's questions, stating with truth the 
name of the gentleman who had beafi his 
fiiend, and the name of his employer,— a 
name wdl known on 'Change. — It was so 
much for the interest of his happiness 
that Austin should be deceived, that he 
was so ; and he taught himself and his 
wife not only to look on Brograve's infor* 
Eolation as mere calumnious gossip, but to 
think his cousin Williams's letter was the 
truth, and the trAo/e truth. In the mean 
while Edwin: went to his new^ employment^ 
F 2 with 
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with which in all his letters he expressed 
himself delighted: and well he might; 
for such was the plausibility of his man- 
ners, that he soon conciliated the regard 
and obtained the confidence of his supe- 
riors ; and he had not been in the house 
niore than a year, u^hen he communicated 
to hb father the welcome intelligence^ that 
the bead of the firm had bidden him, if 
he ccmtimied to be what he then was, 
lock forward to being one day perhaps 
received as a partner* — How welcome to 
his father's heart was this intelligence ! 
how gratifying to the aflfectionate pride of 
his mother! iibt only because they bad 
now reason, to suppose their son was Kkely 
to make his* fortune, but because it was a 
testimony to his industry and good con- 
duct : tod when soon after he had written 
this letter he obtained leave to pay them a 
visit, the second which they had had from 
him in the course of the year, as they 

were 
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were both too, unwell to venture oo a 
jouraey to. London again, never h$A 
they welcomed him with more fondness, 
^qM never had he seemed more worthy of 
^ such ^ welcome. — ^In vain did Brqgrav^ 
.after Edwin was gone, assure the Austioa 
ib^t their son was met, on the road by a 
jady in a post-chaise, with whom he drove 
off, and not on the London road. They 
gave no credit to the tale, though k w£u^ 
very true that, Mrs* Vemey having on 
speculation followed an officer to bb 
country quarters w^iich were near the 

.towii of , Edv?i|i h%d pramised to rob 

his p^ents of a day xxc two Uy devple ta 
her. 

The n^xt year, Edwin came again ; 
and whether it was that, conscious how mi^ 
.«erable his father and mother would be if 
they suspected the conduct he was in re- 
ality pursuing, he felt himself impelled by 
remoiseful tenderness to pay them all 

the 
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the affectionate attention ia his pow^, 
or whether be was impressed by a sort 
of fcn^dxxling cons(^usnes8 that he might 
meet with an tmtimely hte^ and never 
behold them more, — it is certain that 
in filial love^ and all those delicate atten* 
4biis which mark a heart deeply im- 
pressed with fee&^ of respe^ and 
duty, Edwin had never shone so amiably 
compicuous as he dkl in diis last visit to 
^ ' ^ ■ • ; and had not the 6ld man cMgfat 
him, as he imagined, in some evid^tt 
evasions, someakirming di^ngenuousnest, 
all anxiety would have been lost in pft« 
dental pride and well-fbunded hope» 

Son^ few months after this last visit, 
Austin observed that Edwin's letters were 
not so dearly expressed as usual, and 
that his hand-wii^g bore evident marks 
of agitation. He happened at this time to 
receive a letter from Mr. Maule, in which 
that gentleman told him, that his wife's 

sister. 
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^ster, having gone from keeper ta beeper, 
vras now completely lost in the lowest 
stage of profligacy, and would soon, be 
expected, be reduced to poverty, n^s, and 
an untimely death. 

** If,** cried Austin clasping his hands 
with agony, ** if this woman's wretched 
stMe should hare anything to do with my 
son's altered style and trend^ling hand!''— *• 
and he could not banish the idea from bis 
mind again. Nor, as the incoherency of 
1^ letters increased, could he refrain 
from mentioning to Edwin his ccmvictioA 
that something weighed upon his mind,-* 
conjuring him at the same time^ if his sus- 
picions were just, to have the courage to 
confide in his best friends, his only true 
friends, the parents who lived ^r and in 
him, and promising him unlimited pardon 
and assBtance also, to the utmost of their 
power, could they but serve and save him# 

To this letter, blotted with the tears of 

parental 
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parental afflectioa ^d . dictated by k$ 
MfBnBesi feelipgs^ tbey received no an- 
swer* 

The Bext day Brograve called on them 
in the afternoon, and Ausun absolutely 
btarlfid at sight of hioit fearing that he 
caaie to communicate no pleasant tidinga^ 
^nt though h^ lookisd full of miming, 
and observed them wkh the most scruti- 
nizing attention, he only talked of kkr 
' diSkreM things, and never mentioned 
Edwin. Yet still, something seemed every 
jiow and then on iiisviip, which he hastily 
and almost with a tear in his eye suppress- 
ed ; while his manner seemed so unusually 
gentle and even affectionate, that Austin's 
fears became almost insupportable, and 
his unwonted kindness alarmed him even 
more than his usrual brutality had done, 
>— Indeed the news which he had beard, 
and which he saw by their mannier iiad 
not yet reached their ears and their /learts, 

was 
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vras of a nature too shocking even for 
him to endure to b^ the first communis 
cator of it ; — ^till, unable to keep silence, 
yet still more unable to break it, he 
wrung Austin*sf hand with affectionate 
energy, and bidding him good night in 
91 faltering tone, he ran out of the house. 
- ^What can this mean?" murmure4 
Austin, wiping from his brow the damps 
which terror had gathered there. 
* ^ I never saw Mr. Brograve so moved, 
auid so low,'' observed Mrs. Austin. 

" And is that all you saw in him i"^ 
Ittked her more quick-sighted husband. 
** Yes — what was there else to see ?** 
*^ O wife! wife! dear unsuspicious 
being!" exclaimed Austin, "it will be an 
age till tomorrow's post comes in ! " And 
Mrs. Austin, when informed of what he 
augured from Brograve's unusual man- 
ners*, ridiculed his fears as those of a 
nervous man. 

f5 The 
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The anxiously expected post came in; 
only too soon for th6 unhappy parents ;— ^ 
for it brought the foHowitig letter from 
Mr. Witiiams : 

** Sorry indeed am I, my mudh esteem^ 
e^ relatives, to be forced to tell jroti such 
terrible news of your unhiippy and infti- 
'tiiateS son! He has abscondied, to sari 
tis iife.'^—l^' He lives theh \" sdreamed 
out ifiis mother, " afad ihat^S something ;** 
while his 'father, scarcely able ^ think 
his life, with loss 6f his honour, ^brtli 
preserving, sliook his hestd mournfiilly^ 
and proceeded with the lettef, which his 
wife read over his shoulder) " Tbeikct 
is, that n:adly devoted to a wicked wo- 
man, a Mrs. Verney, he has, to save hrer 
from a jail, made free with some moncfjr 
intrusted to his care; and having sold 
India bonds to a considerable amount, he 
is suspected of having endeavoured to set 

fire 
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fire to the premises in order to conceail his 
theft by destroying the remaining bonds 
;utd papers. The combustible matter wa^ 
however discovered just in time, and yout 
son and the wretched woman escaped to- 
gether. — ^However, such a reward is of- 
fered Tor his appr^ension as an incen^ 
diartf^ and such an accurate descriptioa 
q{ his pa-son and dress is posted up ia 
large letters on the walls bere^ and is 
sent to every principal town in the kinj^- 
.()om, that I dare not bid you expect he 
will escape being seized.'' 

Long before he read to the end of this 
dreadful letter, the wretched father had 
ceased to see, petrified and almost senseless 
from this overwhelming stroke > and his 
more wretched because self-upbraidingwife 
had fallen, unperceived by him, deprived of 
sense on the floor. — At length, however, a. 
deep groan routed him from his traiu:e,aad 
looking. round,theprostrate form and deaths 

like 
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like cheek of- his bek>ved comapmon met 
his vie\^, and restored him to himself. 

"Thank God P' he exclaimed, "I 
have yet one being left to love, and lire 
for ; aye, and for whose sake I must learn 
to be calm and patient/' Then lifting 
her up, Jie took her in his arms, laid her 
gently on her bed^ and when she re- 
covered she found her head reposing on 
the bc&om of her husband. 

" I am spaced to you still, remember," 
said he, ** and you to me ; therefore we 
are not destitute, and for each other's 
sake we must meet and bear our hard 
fate with fortitude and resignation/* 

" You may," she answered, " for you 
have nothing to blame yourself for :— 
I have, — and it weighs here like a moun- 
tain of earth," she wildly exclaimed, laying 
her hand on her heart. 

'* What weighs there, my beloved ?— 
Nothing ought to do so, I am sure ; and 

these 
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thede am only die suggcmioib^ of a lo» 
tender conscience/* • 

His urife tried to speafc^ but emodoii 
choked her ^ aiit it was hours beJM'e^che 
poor soul coutd'iiiibiirthen her mind bf 
telling her husband of the dnnimstsuice 
of the usher's purse, and the earty bat 
striking proof of a 'tendency to dishonesty^ 
which she had^ lest he should pumsb 
Edwin, concealed'from hw father* *A deep* 
tigh was at first Ausdn's otAy ^iswer ; 
but at length he bade ker be cbnsdledl bf 
what conned him, namely duit she had 
meant well; and the rest was In the hands 
of a wise and benevolent Beings who 
would judge the motives as weli as the 
results of actions* 

Oh ! what a night of misery was passed 
by these unhappy parents ! Towards mora* 
ing they fell into a perturbed sleep, from 
which they gradually awoke to conscious^ 
tiess. But when the whole of that com 

sciousness 
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of praykig for their son^ which th^yalr 
mxfs did im waking, zb thdr pdde and tbdr 
support,^ they iiow bdidd hhn in idea as 
the shome smd the (fisgrace of their being, 
iMid^cduk] -scarcely dare tp pray that he 
Slight escape the death due tQ his mib- 
^edsi— they loathed the light^f the sxmp 
and wished their Creator would deign .^^ 
Hake theoi to his pxeseiice ^d his mercy>, 

The postt that afternoon brought iji^ip 
a letter from Edwio^ the direction of 
Kirhich was in a disguiaed hmd : thie pp$(- 
mark wasX^ndon. It was a^- follows: 
" How shall I dare to address you, most 
wronged of parent^! — Ipcimsi^eut, ii>r 
coherent, did you call my letters I Well 
they might be so! But you will know why 
only too soon ! Expect never to see me 
more! unless lam taken ; ^tid then I tru^ 
that, before I shall i^nder^o the sent^c^ 
of the law, you wilt. fMgn to come aa^ 

* pro- 
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protHmnce my iptaedon. — Bi^ tiken l^iaU 
notbe, I believe,*^^-«id for yaunnkeil 
hope that ymr soWj pure and virtoov 
beings, will not xJisgface yott by dying an 
a scaffold, though formyielf I carenot. O 
dear indulgent tender n^otber ! how I fed 
for your sufferings* / was so moch yoor 
J&rirfe/— Well, wdl^it is all over now*-**** 
the die is cast— ferewell l-^farewell ! and 
if. possibk, f^g^t^ iwe / Yet one word 
^iftdrfe : Do tiot repi^oach youitelves^ pray 
^iJ^, for Jetting me go to London.' tf 
you had not consented, I shooid ha?^ 
gone nevertheless; for I was bent on 
going, arid also on sedng her agaihi-^ 
So don't blame yourselves.-^ O God! 
to think that I must never see you again I 
—Farewell ! j 

*'Once more — I resume— How truly 
you said, * you were my only friends, my 
only true fKends, and yga alone Kved^/br 
and iTi me!^ ' Bixt do Hve, I chaise youl 

don*t 



112 Mumis anjD Hra wira^ 

idoA't a^rsfe jne by dyii%.—- I forgot^-^You 
kre'good people, and will' li^e out yomr 
appwnted tirne^'Oooie what nay;— But 
itrhnt was -I saying ?—0 that you were 
4nde^d my only friends ! — for she, even 
iftfef-r-but'rfo «Bbtter.~Qh ! I am a wild 
•and desperate inanl-^yes, a 6ian withotit 
^nawie-^^*^ 

; What a tetter for such parents to res. 
ceivc from a son who was dearer to them 
^hai\ life Usdlii Still it spoke a heart not 
absolutely caUous, ^d feelings not abso*' 
lately depraved. 

' *^ If he can but escape (5c> America," 
^ried Austin^ " all naay be Well yet : — and 
if he should settle aaad do well there, who 
iinows but we may go over, and end our 
old days with him !*^ 

' As the darkest cloud produces the 
jsrightest lightning, so is it a wise pnv 
yii^ito ih our nature, that the deepest 
nkisery abould c^ten produce tibe brightest 

beam 
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beaija of hq;>e j— else life must often sink 
under the pressure of unexpected cala- 
mity.: but Hop^, lik^ a g\w;dian angel, 
hovers near, an4 at least suspends if it 
cannot remove the suffocating pressurdT 

Daring the first days of their distress 
the Austins received no oncj but shut up 
their dhop, and clpsed all their windawt 
to the street, " When I shall venture 
to walk out again I know not!'' ^d Au* 
stin J for he dreaded to seeitbe advertise- 
ment respecting his son on the wall: 
** But we will see our friends> — for you 
know, my love, none but rea/ friends would 
call on us now : — however, as our pa* 
rish church is very near us, and we can 

go without running any risk of 1 

mean without being forced to go through 
any streets, we had better show ourselves 
there next Sunday, and then those wha 
like will call.'' 

" Church ! Oh ! no no, I dare not» 

cannot 
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cannot go to church, James! indeed I 
can't. — To have people staring at nsr, 
and perhaps looking disdainfully at us 
on account of our lost son ; aye, evett 
thdse who* used to speak so prettily J** 

** Woman}** replied her husband, 
" whom need you mind, whom need you 
fe^, while in the temple, and in the pre* 
sence as it were, af your Creator I-r-that 
God who is said to love those whom 
he chasteneth; that God in whose eyes 
all on earth are equal, and in con^^^A 
with whom the best of us are frail, the 
wisest foolish !** And Mrs. Austin, after 
a struggle with herself, consented to go 
to church next Sunday. How violent 
and sudden grief alters all, save the 
young ! — Austin's hair was rendered by 
some days of suffering entirely white, 
though only partly coloured before ; and 
both he and his wife, though scarcely to^ 
be called old, seemed since their sor- 
rows 
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rows to be. advanced a^ least ten years 
in age. 

When Sun4ay came^ Mrs. Austin's 
heart again failed her; — ^and she dreaded 
to encounter the ^e of scorn and neg^ 
lect* — " And whom would it disgrace ?'* 
cried Austin^ ^'thescomersprthesconv 
ed?r-rWhy, even Brograve^ you. see, was 
awed into respect by our ^ great griefs' 
iJ^e other, day." 

** True, Very true/' replied she ^ and 
was cheered by that recollection^ 

JL.ike all fearful, nervous persons, poor 
Mi^ Austin contrlyed to tncrfsase her di& 
Acuities by shrinking from encountering 
them ;. — and she was so long before she 
Qduld prevail on herself to set oflf for 
phurch, that the congregation was aa» 
sembled, apd the clergyman was enter- 
ing the desk, when the trembling couple^ 
exhibiting, as Sterne calls it, the venerable 
presence of misery, slowly walked up the 

aisle^ 
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able, and toucring into dieir pe\;^ xiere 
glad to hide their disordered counte*- 
nances in tlie act of prepaiatory prayer. 
Mbtaken woman ! to expect scorn and 
ixeglect I Our miseries, aye even our 
di^taces, are soon forgiven us ; it k, our 
-prosperities that are difficult to forgive* 
There was scarcely an ^je but turned 
with ^nctnif aging kmdncss on these Suf- 
ferers under undeserved calamity, and 
iisere acquaintances prepaid for tfaenx 
the greetings of friends. 
' One of the lessons for the day hap- 
^ned to be tlie foity-fifth chapter of 
"Oeneste, and the voice of ihe reader ¥fas 
observed to falter several times while 
reading the concluding verses ; for a sup* 
•pressed sob at intervals reached his ears^ 
from the attentive mother of Edwin ; and 
^hen he pronounced ®^ And Israel said. It 
'^s enough — Joseph, my son, is yet alive— 
1 will go and see him before I die T the 

sob 
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sob became so au^le that he was glad 
his task of reading was ended. 

** James ! James!" whispered Mrs. Au* 
sfin, ^' remember AVbat you said about 
America! I was thinking of that." When 
service was over, the clergymto, who 
correctly practised the precepts of that 
gospel which he preached, gave the Au- 
stins such a kind and respectful bow as 
he passed down the aisle, that others, if 
they had not been disposed to' do so be- 
fore, would have done it in order to fol- 
low his example ; — for he was a country 
gentleman, and a man of great influence 
and fortime, as well as a clergyman. As 
soon as this gentleman (Mr. Heberden) 
bad taken oflF his robes, he returned up 
the aisle, to walk down it wkh the An- 
s^, hoping by that means to keep off - 
from them a number of persons, whoi 
might by welLmeant but officious cm^ 
lity overset ttye evidently weak spirits of 

the 
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the afflicted mother. To the truly benevo- 
lent of both sexes, these sort of thoughtful 
courtesies and attentions are known as it 
were intuitively, and Mr. tteberden had 
the satisfaction of seemg that his kindness 
succeeded. Besides, Mrs. Austin felt Tier 
consequence increased by his presence ; 
and when at the church door he invited 
himself to drink tea with them that after- 
noon, she was able with tolerable compo- 
sure to tell him they would be glad to 
see him. He came ; and, as might be ex- 
pected from such a visitor, he spoke com- 
fort to their troubled souls, as oil thrown 
on the rough waters soothes them to a 
calm. He read their son's letter— dwelt 
most on the good parts of it, and the 
proofs of strong compunction which it 
evinced; and Bnaing how much they loved 
to hope that he could escape to Ameridat 
and they ultimately jcnn him there, he 
said as much as truth warranted td con- 
firm 
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firm their hopes. And certain it is, that the 
calmness and fortitude which were from 
this day forward visible in both these suf- 
ferers, was owing to the piety and kind- 
ness pf this admiraUe man. Such is the 
duty, and such the soothing power, of 
the truly conscientious preacher of the 
doctrines of peace ! 

Austin now forced himself into his shop 
as usual, and even tolerated as much as 
ever the visits of Brograve ; who, though 
he was as forbearing as he was capable of 
being, could not help now and then talk- 
ing of spoiled children, and their never* 
turning out well,— congratulating himself 
on the excellent method in which he had ^ 
brought up his son. 

Affliction had so humbled and sub-^ 
dued Mrs. Austin, that she could now en- 
diU'e these vain boastings without saying a ' 
word in rq)ly ; and Austin felt that to 
resent them would be beneath him. He 

had 



I^d jK)?3K;ver only. too .sooa.the mqins. of 
rijvejige ia bis pQwi^» Zfx^^ fie tpok ^vaf •, 
t^^ of it-r-but it w«is tbe.revec^ of a jaa2jo^ " 
ajuia CHRISTI4.N, Bri^Tave's goji;^ h^d, 
always trembled in bis preeeoce, and hi^, 
^tber!9 frowii wae as terrible to bim al- 
i^ost as deatb itself. It was also true tb^t^ 
Brograve, afraid of allowing him much, 
Ifmt hj^ sbould teach bim to be extravagant, 
ran into a contrary extreme^ and really, 
did not allow him enough to enable him. 
to support the appearance of a gentleman. 
Th^ consequence was, that Hugh ran in. 
debt as long as his credit lasted ; when 
finding himself involved beyond the powej^ 
of extricating himself, and not daring to 
confess his faults to his father in order ^ 
to ask relief from him,, he had, in a iatal 
hour re(:our^e to ^rgery ; and having 
drawn a bill for a considerable amount ia^ 
the name of his employe/ on ^-^erts^ 
bank, he received the money, and paid 

many 
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maaf of his debts with it before the fraud 
was d^ected. When it was, he had, luckilf 
for him, intimation of the discovery tii»^ 
enough to set ssA for America widi the 
remainder of the sum, 

•* So !" cried Mrs. Ausdn, when she 
heard (his intelHgence, ^ this is the end 
of all his boastmg, b it ! Well — ^I don't 
see but your wise parents are as badly oflF 
as your foolish ones, for my part. But he 
is afflicted now, poor man! and I am 
heartily sorry for him, for I know only too 
wdl how to feel for his sorrow — ^and if I 
did not fear he would thmk I came to in* 
suit him, I would go and call on him.** 

** Thatfs a good woman,'* replied Au« 
sdn aflfecdonately, " and the last part of 
your speech has mstde up for the first :' — 
you are right — ^be would think you came 
to insult him ; and s^ a woman ought not 
to risk the bruttlity of such a man, you 
G shall 
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chilli not go to him*— but I will ; for I had- 
rather he should tell me I took the trou- 
ble of coming merely to triumph in his 
misery, than that he should be able to 
say, what he woiild say if I did not call,^ 
namely, that I despised him too much to 
come near him : — there is no being on* 
one's guard against tempers of that sort ; 
all therefore one has to do is, to z,ct right- 
towards such persons, regardless of the 
Consequences." Accordingly, forgetting 
all his faults in his misfortunes, the truly 
christian and benevolent Austin set off for 
the house of Brograve. He saw Austin- 
coming, and as he drew nigh he shut the- 
door in his face, exclaiming, *' There — I 
knew you would — I knew you would- 
come to insult and triumph over me : but 
you shall not' come in/* 

" Let me speak to you,** said Austin 
through the window, *^ answer me ho- 
nestly : 
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nestly : If I had not come, should you not 
have said ^ There ! I knew he would not 
come, he despises me too much ? ' " 

" Very likely I should," replied Bro* 
grave surlily. 

" But as I am come, suppose you are? 
so kind as to take my visit as it was meant,' 
and receive me as one whom fate has. 
fitted to syilipathize most tenderly and* 
truly with you by afflicting me in a like 
manner to yourself, and give your feejings 
the Gpmfort of a companion and a soother' 
like me — ^let us, brothers in affliction, be a 
support to each other ! '* 
' Brograve was not proof against this ad- 
dre^ and his door and even his heart 
were opened to him immediately. 

" Well,-— now you are here," said' 
Brograve, " perhaps iyou can decide a 
questicm which puzzles me, — namely, 
which is the greater rascal, your son or 
imne?" 

- g2 "That 
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*' That must depaid/* replied Austia 
after a pause, and making an effort to 
subdue the pain occasioned him by this 
abrupt and coarse question, ^^ that must 
depend on the comparative degree of 
temptadoa which each underwent ; and 
on the degree of their penitence/' 

•* Pemt^ice ! Yes, — ^my son has a fine 
notion of penitence indeed! — Tours at 
least is a civil-spoken rascal,-^ut what da 
you think of mine ?— There's a letter ft* 
you!" said he, giving Ai^tin a letter 
from his son. It was indeed a terrible 
letter ; for it reproached his father with 
his aviarice, and the terror he had excited in 
him,^ — ^imputing to his mean allowance Us 
temptation to run in d^t, and to his pa* 
rental tyranny the fear that prev^ted hha 
from applying to hkak as a fiiaid and 
fiaither ; and ended by assuring him that 
he considered him as the cause of, and 
therefore as respon^ble for, all lus crimes^ 

•* At 
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** At least my son did not write me 
such a letter as that," said Austin proudly* 

" And therefore," cried Brograve, " I 
am wiUing to admit he is the leisser rascal 
of the two." 

My readers will not be surprised to 
hear that this similarity in suffering en* 
deared to Austin and his wife the once 
disagreeable society of Brograve, and that 
he was never so easy as when he was with^ 
tbem^ Misfortune had indeed a salutary 
fffect cm him ; ^nd till he I^d thus fatally 
k)$t the society of his scmi, a father's feel* 
^gs bad never been fully awakened in his 
tosom :--Haow, he pined after that child^ 
liibom bis own narrow tyranny had alie^ 
^ted ; and though aln»>8t reduced to z 
m^e pitunce by his son's debts, which his 
irigtd honesty had made him pay to the 
itHcrnaost farthing, he longed to see him, 
b> pronounce his pardon, — ^and, could he 
bawe^fforded it, would h#tve followed him, 

to 
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to America. But he could n6t go without 
carrying with him the means of subsistence, 
and to do that he was incapable. Nor 
could Austin assist him; for he had insisted 
on knowing the amount of the sums of 
which Edwin had defrauded both Mr. Wil- 
Ikms and his last employer ; anJ having 
paid the latter with great inconvenience to 
himself, he was forced to be contented 
with paying the other by instalments. 

But Brograve was an object oi envy to 
the Austins ; for he knew that his son was 
safely landed in America, as a letter had 
been recdved from him. But it was certain 
that Edwin, even if he had saikd far that 
country, was not arrived,*— -because, if he 
had, he would immediately have written 
to his parents. Therefore the unhappy 
Austins could only picture Edwin to their 
igiaginations as sculking about some part 
of the United kingdoms, a disgraced and 
trembling outcast, a reward set upon his 

life 
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life^aiui bis* only prosp^t an ignominious 
death : for though the money which he 
had stolen had been paid by his father, — • 
the prosecutor, being well convinced of his 
guiit, would not, or could not, give up his 
design of trying to make an example of 
biin as an incendiary. 

A circumstance now took place which 
called the feelings of the susceptible Au^ 
stins into as keen, if not keener agony 
than they had as yet experienced, though 
the circumstance itself was of a most plea<« 
surable nature. They were one day sur- 
prised by a visit from a gentleman who 
was an utter stranger to them, and vt^ho 
announcing himself to be an attorneyj^ 
said he was come to communicate to them 
the contents of a will. This gentleman 
was a man of benevolent feelings ; and 
seeing in the countenances of both an ex* 
pression of deep- rooted care, and ob^ 
serving the now denuded state of the 

house. 
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house, (for they ha4a?l<i|fcllfthcfttmitate 
which they did n^ ab^oJvitefy wami):}|c 
flattered himself that pecuniary eoAai^ 
rassments had ; oc^^i^ioned ihtxr evident 
dejectioiat, he therefore felt his voice 
choked, and his utterance impeded, by 
k|od and agreeable emotion, while he 
prepared to read to them the conteate of 
the parchment which he took out of ■ 
his, pocket. But at length, shaking oflF 
his feelings, he read with a firm voice, 
expecting to be interrupted every moment 
by exclamations of joyful surprise, that 
'* Joshua Snelling, &c. gave and be- 
queathed to James Austin, the son of his 
first cousin, the sum of twenty thousand 
pounds ; and a house and garden in Kent, 
besides plate and furniture.** — Surprise 
he did indeed behold, but no joy ; and 
when he had ended, he saw the legated 
clasp his hands together with the clos* 
convulsive grasp of a^ny, while 8ob<^ 

bing 



hSmg asr if her heart ivtnitd burst, his 
agitit^ w% hM h^r (k6 on the shoulder 
c€ ber hustand. 

« What can thfe meaa?^ exclaimed the 
attorney at last, after a pause of |)ity and 
astonishment : ^^ I hoped I came to give 
you joy^ — and it seems that the good news 
i bring has only served to cfistress you !** 

«« It ought not, sir ; but in these first 
moments it does } for joy, I fear, x>wr heartt 
can itever know more,** replied Austin in 
a faltering tone. " Birt this is, I know,' 
n*, a wrong feeling, and an ungrateful 
one to the Being who has thus filled us 
with good tWngs, especially as, though 
not haji^y ourselves, it will be a great 
privilege to contribute to make others so. 
Come, my dear wife ! cheer up, and look 
iku* good fortune bonnily in the face!"— • 
On which Mrs. Austin suddenly exclaim- 
ing, ^^ if be should be safe al»*oad, hus*^ 
hmd, ^e may follow, and all be rich 
: Q 5 togp- 
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together !" wiped her eyes,- adjusted her 
cap, and begged thegaitleman to driidc 
a glass of wine, and make himsdf com- 
fortable while he staid. In a few mi- 
nutes Austin had hinted enough of his 
sad story to affect and interest his audi- 
tor ; who, having given his address, and 
discussed every necessary point, thought 
it right to leave the Austins to the unre- 
strained indulgence of their feelings ; but 
when he bade them farewell, he desired 
Austin not' to scruple to employ him in 
any way that could be serviceable to him 
or his son. 

Mixed and overpowering indeed were 
the feelings which he left them to in*- 
dulge! and for awhile, the regret that 
this fortune did not come years ago, and 
-soon enough to have given Edwin other 
prospects in life, swallowed up the sensa- 
tion of thankfulness for its having come 
;^.t last : but more proper emotions suc- 
ceeded. 
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ceeded, and the evening was cheered by 
the whispers of consoling hope and the 
aspirations of pious g^ratitude. 

*' Well," said Austin, the next 
morning when he rose, " my wealth will 
be of use to poor Brograve, however; 
for I will pay his outfit to America, and 
lend him- money for all his purposes." 
Nor was it long before the now even af- 
fecdonate Brograve^ assisted by the libe- 
ral aid of Austin, set sail for America* 
The latter had first obtained a solemn 
promise from him, that he would not re- 
proach his son when he saw him ; but, 
as severity had failed, try what kindness 
would do — ** And be sure," added he, "if 
you meet with my poor boy, or hear any 
thing of him ; tell him we are become rich, 
and long to follow him, and share our 
plenty with him!"— "Tell him," added 
Mrs. Austin, ** that ys^e have no joy in our 
liches, till he shares them with us !** And 

Brograve, 
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Brogcava, sKure mov^ than ever he was 
ia his li£e> wrung tbdr bands in silence^ 
a^d left them wifh st full and aching 
heart. 

WouJxi that Edwin had been so fcH% 
Innate as to escape to Ammca! would 
ibat an affectionate father had been has- 
tening to him! -Biu he, obtiged to hide 
himself from the keen eye of justice, and 
not daring to attempt to get on board any 
vessel, was wandering over Ireland,, over 
Scotland, and over Engiaod;^ associating 
with the wicked and the idle, and sinkmg 
COTisequently every dify srill lower in the 
: scale of creation, while he sought to drown 
the sense of misery in drunkeQness,-r-mi- 
sery increased by the desertion and nar- 
xowly escaped treachery of the woman 
who had been his seducer and his ruixL 
Yes; wandering thus among^ ruffians, 
and wearing the disguise of one, under 
a feigned naim, rad every trace of h» 

former 
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fomier ^tf ^ dbscUiied, exposed ^ all tht 
Wants of WHitry liigtes* and hSding du* 
fing the <fey iiJ lorfe linwholesotne dwell* 
mgs, was he whose birth was hailed witK 
the wai-me^ parental rapture, whose in* 
fimcy was reared upon a motber^s bo* 
soaiy and whose welfare, from the fkist 
hour G^, his existence to the present ago^ 
mzing one of his shame and his wicked* 
Bess, was the ikst object of a father's care^ 
a fether^s prayers i 

But though Hugh Brograve was in^ 
deed so fbctunate as to reach America in 
safety ; as change of place does nc^ pro«> 
duce change of mind, he was in the New 
World just wiiat be had been in the 
Old 'y and having joined a set of very no;> 
ftorious men, he was stabbed in a drui^Leil 
frolk, just before hk unbs^py father 
hsded *r ^d was dying of a mortifica# 
tbn, which rapidly came on^ when Id$ 
tpa late x«femaBtia(iwr •owght hsn cnit^ 

and 
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end appeared unexpectedly at bis bed* 
side. In vain did the afflicted old 
ihan hang over his pillow with agoniz- 
ing aflfection. The vindictive Hugh load- 
ed him with reproaches, imputing his 
crimes and even his untimely death to 
his parental severity and pernicious sy- 
stem of education, and died with ex- 
pressions of the same unrelenting an- 
ger on his lips; — and the wretched father 
returned to England childless, poor, and 
almost broken-hearted. 

But to return to the Austins — ^Though 
they occasionally suspected the life Ed- 
win must be leading, they were not sure 
of it, and it was necessary they should 
hope in order to exisL They therefore - 
did hope, — though they well knew that 
had their son any good tidings of himseJf 
to impart, he would have written imme- 
diately. They felt sensibly indeed the 
loss of Brograve's society, so powerful 

is 
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i& the tie of syiopathy) so endearing is 
€quaUty in any thiag ! . 

"What gay you, wife?" said Austia 
after the legacy-tax was paid, and he bad 
received the first dividends of his for- 
toQe; *' what say you to paying a visit 
to our house in Kent ? — And suppose^ as 
change of scene and new occupations 
are of use^ it is said, to the sorrowful ^ sup* 
pose, I say, that we go and live there en- 
tirely? We do not want to keep shop 
now, we have so good a fortune, and 
Our neighbours son Ralph would be 
velry glad to take it, as the lad wants a 
business, and has a wife in his eye/* 

^^ I should like it of all things,'* said 
Mrs. Austin ; '' and if we do not approve 
of our new house, we can come back 
again. But somehow, since our poor 
phild's misconduct, I have never been 
able to look our friends here in the face 
as I used to do-* and I shall not be sorry, 

therefore. 
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therefore, to change my abode. Be« 
^es, if we altered our way of linag 
here, people would sjqr we were grown 
proud.** 

*• Yes," observed Austin, *• and if we 
did not, they would say we were meam— ^ 
so we had better go at once." 

*^Iam glad you think so, my deary 
for though to be sure I can never be a 
lady, still I know I have a generous q^ 
rit^ and if I am visited I will have a 
good table/* 

** That you will, I am sure,**^ cried 
Austin ; ** and I am glad for your sake 
that my relation, though he never no». 
ticed me during his life, did so hand* 
somely by me at his death.'* 

Austin immediately settled his afiairs 

at L , departed for Kent, followed by 

regrets from his acquaintance and friends^ 
and blessings from the poor, and in a 
few weeks was settled in a very pretty 

house 
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hotiie on Blackheath, surro\mded by a 
kurge garden. With that ptopisety which 
ahrays accompas^s good sense in every < 
ricuation of life, Austin resolved to have 
every thing necessary for comfort, and 
noibiog for show. Their establishmenf 
thei^fbre consisted cxily of two maid ser« 
vants> and a gardener who did not sleep 
in the house^ but in a cottage adjcining ; 
and he kept a low chaise with one horse^ 
in which he could with safety drivQ 
bis wife round the beautiful country 
surrounding them; resolving in the 
summer time to keep a saddle-horse fof 
himself besides-*-if he could do so OQ 
tmA, consistent with his resolution to .set 
apart such a sum yearly for charitable 
purposes. Mrs. Austin had certainly not 
been so happy since her misfortunes as 
she now was ; for she. had constant and 
{feasant occupation in arranging her new 
house; and could she but hope to live to 
. . > ; see 
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see £4Wm m it, she should have nothing 
more to desire ! — —-Austin too had his 
tejoyments ; he was fond of a garden, 
and he bad now a very excellent one ; — > 
he liked old clHna too, and his cupboards 
were full of it ;**-K>ld plate he had ako 
in abundance, and so much more than 
they wanted, that he wkhed to sell part 
<>f it :-*^but his wife had not yet done 
looking at and admiring it*^nor as y^ 
since winter was not quite set in, were her 
fears of robbers sufficient to induce her 
to consent to the removal of the chest to 
the safer protection of theb* t»nker in 
London. 

Whoever has travelled in stage coaches 
cf any description must have observed the 
excessive and unconquerable taciturnity 
bf some of the passengers, and the uncon- 
querable garrulity and communicativeness 
(rf others ; and *• Whose house is that, 
iir P* has been often answered by a tdr- 

rent 
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rent of unnecessary and tedious informa- 
tion relative to the parties residing in it. 
As Austin was getting ' out of his gig at 
his own door while a stage coach was pass« 
ing, one of the passengers said, *^ What 
at pretty house that is ! and though londy, 
what a lovely situation !'* 
: . ** Yes, madam, it is," replied a com* 
municative traveller, ^' and that old man 
you s^ at the door is its owner. He was, 
I am toid^ a shopkeeper somewhere, when 
Mr. Sneiling, his distant reladon, died 
and left him, besides a handsome fortune, 
fhat house and garden, with plate, fumi** 
ture, and so forth ! There was a lucky 
man, madam !'* 

* ♦* He was indeed, sir j and I hope he 
will have the spirit to spend his money^ 
BOW he has gotten it !'* 

**.Why, madam, he is no dasher. I 
Waited on him on a little business the other 
day} and if his wife had not been at home 

I should 
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I should not have known half what he 
had gotten by his relation's will. But she 
$bowed me a great chestful of beautiful 
old plate, and euch fine old china ! but 
Lottie of the pkite they are going to sell 
soon : and indeed I advised their moving 
it all ; for it really is not safe in such a 
place to have so much valuable matter ia 
the house.** 

H Very true, sir," said the lady, and 
began a long story of house-breakers, and 
thie danger of a friend of hers ; which story 
was answered by one of a similar kmd by 
the gentleman : while apparently half tf 
Bot quite asleep in the comer s^ alBiddte* 
aged man, wrapped up in a great coal, 
who had seemed all the time totally un^- 
interested in the conversatioa that was go* 
ing forward. This person, when ihs^ 
were on the middle of the heath> de^ed 
to be set down ; and a3 he got out^ lie 
ivisbed his {dUm^a^^g^v^ ^ goodev^t^i- 

ing. 
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ing, though in an uncourteous tone ; and 
die lady meeting, as he spc^e, a glance 
from his dark eyes, which was not cer- 
tainly of an admiring nature^ she declared, 
when he was gone, that she did not like 
his looks, and was rery glad they had 
got rid of him. Alas! the lady hap- 
pened to be more right than such hasty 
physiognomists commonly are. 

The preceding week, Austin had driren 
his wife to London, where she had made 
many purchases ; and ever since her re* 
mra he had seen her very busy at her 
needle, while sometimes he had aiirprised 
her weeping over her work. There was 
a time in the year when he had seeQ h^ 
dms before, and his own feelings ^ive 
him a clue to hers ; but he said nothing, 
and took no notice of her emotion. 

The day after the conversation in the 
istage coadi took place was passed by both 
partite in evident dcjedicm wd siient abs*^ 

traction^ 



142 AUSTIN AND HIS WIFE-. 

traction, ex(^t when one af them made 
an effort to talk^ in order to conceal agt-^ 
tation, or to endeavour to amuse the other. 
The dinner was as usual, with the single 
addition of a favourite dish of Edwin^s; 
but the meal was scarcely tasted, and cer- 
^tainly not enjoyed. 

In the evening, Austin drew his chair 
closer to his wife's, and holding her hand 
in his, while he rested his right foot on 
the fender, — " My dear wife,*' said he> 
** we are very silly people, and needlessly^: 
I suspect, increase our own miseries, by; 
hiding in our bosoms what, if shared, 
would be less painful. I know that I have, 
been gc»ng about allday with a conscious- 
TbSBS which it would have lightened my 
hi*art much to mention to you," 

** And I am conscious of the same,'*; 
n^lied Mrs. Austin, bursting into tears ; 
'5 but I feared #to afilict yoti by reminding; 
you that this is; oar poc»r boy's birthday." 

"And 
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*^ And I you/' said Austin in a falter- 
ing vdice ; ^* but I did not forget it, nor 
have I indeed ever forgotten it." 

'^ Neither have I, husband; and per* 
haps you will laugh at me, but I must 
tsell you : — ^I always, you know, used to 
make something for him, or buy him a 
present on his birthday; and I have 
done the same ever since we lost him. 
Last year I made him new shirts: this. 
year I made him some neckcloths, but 
fker than ever, — the. finest I could get^iii 
honour of our new riches. See here,. 
James! what, handsome ones they are!'*, 
(taking one out of her work-drawer.) 
Austin certainly did not laugh, and at fir^t 
he -could not speak. 

" My love/Vsaid he at length, *^ aad^ 
truly the wife of my heart, I should hardly 
laugh at; a proof of tenderness which, tf.it 
be a weakness, I have been guilty of my- 
self : for/ too haw always remoMljeredPj^'i 

poor 
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poor child's birthiiay»aad« ;^ usual^ IX^i^t 
film aj^eseitt.. Last yezt I bc^igfae hpm 
books : this ytu i was teiapttd'by (hia goU 
watch aiid chaun^ (^vkig it iMo ber ba»d,) 
that he may kopw^ whatever he amy have 
deserved from ua, I n^er even in die 
midst of bis errors foq^ot he w^.iny diHd, 
aad a most dear one too !" He^ a pauee 
of atrcmg emotion wcceeded) aod the |^« 
teriag gift was laid on the i^hle agwi, 
dimmed with a mother's tears. 
' To this mournful silence ^cceeded the. 
usual soothing topics of , hopes, to jcome^ 
of repentance in Edwiu, of.rmmkm with, 
him in another country, or^ if not^ cer- 
tainly in another world. 

Alas! how different at that mcHSiei^ 
were the feelings and the prospects oi Ae 
iU*fated Edwin] Those affections wl»ch 
formed the only solace of his: par<^i^' 
ffi^, and inspired them with m^t^moAr 
ilig bqpe, served but to increase 4he agony 

•f 
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dl1Ai,4ikA to acWMttemesd to *e dictates 
of dteiptflr. SlH! he- ih hnty heard hk 
fiukcKtf kimi a#i deeplf-impreesive a<J- 
csrtlis; ttin saw hk mdtber's eyes turning 
on him with looks of ever-admiring fond- 
ifess^ while that devotion terror-bred 
wMch^ ratsed bis bdtd eyes to heaven, 
iwnmuieA but for them the prayer he 
cUreol not breatlie for himse)f.---^in did 
he recall with vain bnt tender regret the 
hamble abode of his beloved parents, 
and could he but once more repose? be- 
neath the paternal roof, he thought his 
utmost wiiiies would be indeed accom- 
pfiriied. 

But that parental home, that mother*s 
<lBfe, that fat<ier*s love, which he well 
Icneiar. not. even his crimes had deprived 
Win of,' ^b«)De «a hinx through the thick 
gittow-of bis flwrronndlng raisefry, Mkethe 
ifiaant aod- envied llg*it of some JligH- 
siat^ dueling lo the cto^'ng e^es^ of a 
* H benighted 
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benighted irid sinking traveller j — ^holding ■ 
out the tahtaKzing promise of that safety, 
and that comfort, to which h^ knows that 
his exhausted strength will not allow him 
to attain* 

Little did Edwin suspect the improved 
fortunes of his parents ; little did he ima- 
gine with what new and mingled fedings 
they Were, in their now elegant abode,' 
commemoratitig his birthday ! 

Austin and his ever sanguine wife, lost 
in the contemplarion of hapfttriess td 
come, continued to sit over the dying 
embers of their fire, till the hour of 
eleven struck, — till the maids were in bed, 
— ^till the gardener was gone honie, and 
all seemed at rest but themselves. *' And 
here we are,** cried Mrs. Austin, ** sitting 
with our window open, as if we were m 
our own town!*' "However,*' repKed' 
Austin,** there is no one to see us: but ! 
will first go and see that the other part <rf 

the 
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the house is secure^ then return to dote 
this shutter, and lock up the watch* Mrs. 
Austin meanwhile set the candles on the 
chimney-piece, while she folded up neatly. 
on the table the neckcloths which she 
had taken out of the drawers, turning 
her back to the window as she did so* — 
While thus employed, she heard from the 
parlour adjoining a violent noise, as of 
persons making a forcible entry; and 
opening the 4oor, she saw her husband 
struggling with two men. Screaming vio- 
lently sh^ was rushing forward to his assist- 
apce, when she was forcibly held back by 
some one behind her, who, no doubt at* . 
liacted by the glittering of the watch> had 
entered the house at the window ; and as 
she redoubled her cries, her assmlant ex- 
claimed with a dreadful oath, ^' Til silence 
yoi^ woman/' Then with a knife he in- 
stantly struck her bleeding, dying, though 
tipt insen^ble^ on. the ground; and he was 
H 2 proceeding 
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jfrocaeding to assist the work of death 
ia the next room, when the light, from 
the chimney-piece glared on the face of 
Mrs. Austin, who now turned her closing 
eyes towards him ; and while terror and 
astonishment bereaved him of the power 
of motion, he in his victim saw and re* 
cbgnised his mother ! 

Spite of his disguise (for what can hide 
a child from the quick eye of aaaffec* 
tionate mother ? ) she saw, she recognised 
him; and when she stretched out her 
hand to him in token of forgiveness^ as she 
read the wildness of horror and surprise 
on his countenance, he uttered a dieep 
groan, and sunk in agony beside her. It 
was indeed ber wretched and g»ilty son j 
who having at le»g4h joined a gang of 
highwaymen and bo^ebreakers, one of 
whom was the man in the stage-co^ch, 
had been called upon by his comradf^ 
that night, on bis return {rgm a distant 

scene 
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scMie of viHany, to join them in an attack 
on a house full of plate in the neighbour- 
hood !— Maternal tenderness, the ruling 
passion still strong in death, revived Mrs. 
Austin for a while ; and raising herself 
with great eflFort, she gassed with anxious 
inquiry on Edwin j when seeing her hus- 
band nearly overpowered by the ruffians^ 
sht uttered a noise of affright, and pushed 
Edwin with her arm as he lay. — That 
wcdotiy and his father's voice in a tone of 
6titreaty and distress, roused him from hfe 
momentary stupor ; and seizing the knife 
yet reeking with a mother's blood, he 
rushed between his prostrate father and. 
^ uplifted blow of destruction— wbi^/B 
his astonished comrades beheld their ac* 
complke converted into their assailant. ; 
Whatever was the cause, they found 
he fought in earnest 5 but they had given 
feifn a wound which would soon have 
made hiifn defenceless, when the ^rdener; 

and 
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and a friend who had been Icickily sleiq>» 
ing at his hoiise^ hearing the xloise^ rnshfed 
in' armed with clubs ; and the villains 
were glad to make a precipitate retread 
through the window. 

The anxious wife and appreheodve 
mother seemed to straggle with di^th tiU 
thia giad nK>ment arrived. — She had seen 
her wretched son fly to save his father's 
lifef and she had seen him accomplish bh 
purpose I It was enough;— and when 
^dwin; again throwing himself beside h^, 
^exclaimed, *^ Mother, mother, doa't cur$e 
me, 1 have saved him, I have saved him I ^' 
'hanging over her in agonies that mocked 
the power of words,--^while her huaband, 
€]thausted with fatigue, and almost pa* 
ralysed with horror, crawled towards bar 
and supported her head upon his breast, 
—she moved her lips as if pronouncing 
Edwin^s pardon : she tried to press^hte 
bloody hand to her nxouth ; ihen falU^ 

back 



iMttifc on flie bosom of Austin, she e^ire4 
without a struggle Of a ^roao. 

At this moment the blood jfrom the 
wcHmd which Edwin had received gushed 
out with frightful violeacei and be fell a 
corpse upon the body of his mother. 

When tlie gardener and his friend re^ 
turned from a vain pursuit of the ruffian^^ 
wonder and horror almost chained up 
their fecuUieo as they beheld the scene 
before them, and saw the old maamtting, 
like one bereft of reason, ga^^g oa bis 
dead wife and on his bleeding child* At 
length, wildly starting up, he exclaimedf 
*• TaAe notice^ he is my ^on,-^he sav^ 
my life ; and this wound he recaved in 
my defence!-— Why don't you go for 
help? — ^Monsters, would you let him 
bleed to death?** And as he uttered 
^he last word he sunk into a stupor that 
histed several hours*— -But vain was every 
aid administered to Edwin f and even pa^ 

rental 
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rental teixderneasi, wht?n Austin's sensjes 
were thoroughly restored, could not re- 
gret that he dki not survive the wound 
he had received. 

For Austin had now the mournful sa- 
tisfaction of seeing his son interred bj: 
the side of his mother, his crime con* 
cealed^ and only his preservation of his 
father known : — for who, as death had 
sealed the lips both of the culprit and hi§ 
victim, who could reveal the matricide ? 
Edwin's accomplices bad escaped, and even 
Austin could not have any certain know- 
ledge of the fact, though he only too 
strongly suspected it : besides, as the 
coroner's inquest sat on the bodies whii^ 
anguish had suspended in him the func- 
tions of reason, he could give no clue 
to the murder likely to involve Edwin in 
any suspicion of having been the perpe- 
trator of it. Therefore, when Aqstin re* 
covered his reason, he had the satisfactipi\^ 

of 



of Hearing that the verdict had been one 
of ** Wilful murder against persons urt- 
known/* 'Ami though, in spite of this ver*- 
diet, Austin at some moments believed 
that his wife fell by the hand of Edwiri, 
at other times he convinced himself that 
Edwin's only guik was that, of having; 
joined a band of ruffians and houses 
breakers. Still, when on the morning of 
the funeral he gazed for the last time 
upon the corpse of his wife, and viewed 
that face which he had^oved through all 
Us changes, that face which it was the 
onlf/ hope of his oppressed heart that he 
should soon see again in a more perfect 
state of being, he turned suddenly to the 
other coffin, and cast a startled, doubting, 
and bewildered glance on the face, once 
as dear, of him who had, he feared, de- 
prived her of life. — Then pointing to his 
dead son with fearful meaning and agoniz- 
ed expression, he raised his eyes to heaven 
H 5 in 
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ia pious gratitude, and exclaimed, ^^ Fa< 
^erl 1 thank chile; for this indeed ii^ 
Msacv. Y^— rpoor deluded but affec- 
tionate boy ! " added he — •" whatever were 
thy crimes, thou had.srjhy wtsh^ and I 
have been spared the misery of seeing 
thee die upon a scaffold I'' 



(VHE MYSTERIOUS STBANC^DR. 

A TALE, FOUNDED Oif FACT. 



It is a well-knowQ s^yiiag^ that * le vfaT 
a'est pas toujours le vraisemblable,' or 
that the truG does not always bear the 
semblance of truth. It is also cer^n 
that the incidents of real life are some- 
times more incredible than any thing: we 
read' of in fictitious history ; and most of 
us can remeiTjber, probably, some well-aii- 
thenticated fact which' happened in our 
memory 9. that has called forth the sneer of 
incredulity when it has at a distant period 
been communicated to others. 

** Of the incidents which^ Ii am now 
going to relate/* says the writer of the 
following narrative, ^^ I was myself an 
eye-witness^ and 1 was present when the 

heroine 
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beroi&e of my tal^ rrfate4 such parts of 
h&c history aa had taken plaqe befofe I 
knew, her. Still I am well aware that, 
though my veracity would not, iiay tould 
not, be douU^.b^^thq^g to whom I am 
known, I might be deemed by strangers 
not entitled to unqualified belief, beotusb 
the story which I am going to tell, thptigh 
4:ertaiiily ie vrai, is not the vraiseia* 
blable/' 

I WAS the schoolfellow and fetourite 
con^panion of the Honourable Fred^nc 

H ^ afterwards Lord D -,. True# 

I was some years his senior ; but circum« 
stances had so nlucb endeared us to each 
other, that we mutually forgot the dif«> 
ference in our ages^* and when I left 
school to study physic at Edinburgh, thii 
separation was painfully felt by us both» 
I had saved the grateful child from drowns 
ing, and he never forgot the obligation % 
while I, on my ^e, became att^ed to 

him 
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hitii (rQxtk the caAmowne8$ of' the benefit 
.whicbl had ccHofemr^d J ner dkt absence 
or distance obHterate^ber from the mind 
of the other. W^ k4pt up a constant 
correspondence j and \^hen I went to 
finish my stiadi^ at coltegei in order to 
take my degree^at the u^versky, it was a 
great joy to ^a bcfth to meet again, and I 
was at ieadt half a year at Trinity after 

Mr. H was a readent there. At the 

end of that timte I went to reside in a pro- 
fincial towli,in order to practisemy profes* 
aiM, H-*- having vainly tried to prevail oft 
me to quit physic for the church, promising 
me a great living in bis father's gift. 

I had been settled about fifteen years, 
when H — =-, who had married at an 
eaiiy age an heiress chosen by bis father, 

succeeded to the title of Viscount D } 

but sooa after he was rendered cmex)f the 

most ui^appy of men by the death of hi§ 

wife, w1k> died of her eighth lying-in, 

; leaving 
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leaving him one sbn, their only sorviving 
child. Beauty was his passion : but hit 
father had consuked more bis interest 
than his taste in the choice of a wife, and 
Mrs. H had certainly every qualtfi* 

cation buf b^uly. However, her virtues 
fund her talents had kt length su won. upon 
the exceUent heart of her husband, that 
he had long ceased to remanber that her 
personal charms were f5ew, whea death 
dissolved an union which Imd been a 
blessir^ to both, aud my disconsolate 
friend wrote to beg me to hasten to hiiKl 
in my double capacity of friend and of 
physician. I did so, and found htm op^ 
pressed not only by the grief which wa* 
already overwhelming him, but the fear 
of that which might too surely be inw 
pending; for he thought his son was ia 
great danger of following his beloved md** 
ther. I was only too much of the same 
opinion^ and urged an immediate removid 

lo 
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p a warmer climate: to be brief, Iwas pre^ 
lulled upoQ, that I might devo^ e myself etu 
drely to my fiiend and his child, to abaa^ 
don my profession, and t *ke orders. Ac* 
cordingty, 1 returned to college, and hi 
due time I was qualMied to accept a very 
excellent living in Lord D ■ ■ ' * s gift, 
which was on his estate; but it was 
given to a gentleman to hold for mk 
mm\ I should return from abroad, I 
also took on myself the ofBce of tutor 
to Lord D ' ' 'S son ; but just as every 
thing was settled for our setting off for 
the continent, to winter in some milder 
dimate than our own, the object of our 
jfwt aimety was carried off in a few dzjs 
by an :inflHmmation on the lungs; and 
fer many months Lord D-^-^-— gave >;vay 
jto his feelings of agonizing regret, in a 
l^ntiec that alarmed me for his mind. 
But at the end of that time he became 
iiaare €omiM»«d> and piroposed to me that 
Ml we 
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we shoijld resutlie our pfen of leaving 
England, and travel, without fixing Sny 
j>eriod for dur return. In the interval 
between his quitting collejge and his mat* 
riage, Lord D had visited the cott- 

tinent, and had imbibed such k taste foi* 
fbreigA manfleiis, arid the foreign style <rf* 
levity^ that he would foin have persuaded 
hfe lady to reside with him abroad for a 
few years : but She could jnever be pjie- 
vailed upon fo consehtj and he loved her 
too well to lirge whar, he saw, was dis- 
pleasing to her. NoW, however, there 
was no obstacle to his potting his desigirt 
in execution — and curiosity made miBM 
eager to go, as preference rnade him. 

But as Lord D , who had te^ti 

France, was unacquainted with Spain atnd 
Portugal, he resolved to embark at Fali 
inouth for Lisbon, and enter Pr^ce by 
the Pyrennees. To Falmouth therefore 
we repaired J but the wind being against 

our 
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jOur emharkalion, we were reluctantly 
obliged to prepare for an abode of per- 
haps many days at an inn. The de- 
lay, however, was of little consequence 
to me, as I was deeply engaged in 
reading Horace, of whom I was meditat*- 
ing a translation : therefore, to me all 
places were nearly alike: but that rest- 
lessness, ever the attendant on recently 

experienced affliction, m^de Lord D r 

very impatient of our enforced delays.^ 

One evening, our projected walk hav> 
ing been put a stop to by the threatening 
appearance of the clouds, I sat down to 

my Horace; and Lord D , as was too 

often the case with him, instead of en.- 
deavouring tp employ his mind in read- 
ing, or writing, began his walk up and 
down the room. Suddenly, however, I 
was conscious that he turned to th« 
window, which looked into a large 
garden at the back of the house, and it 

was 
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was not long before I heard hkn exclaiti^ 
" Heavens ! what an angel ! '* However, 
I went on reading ; for knowing his pas« 
sk>n for children, and having seen a very 
lovely child about the house, I concluded 
this sweet girl was now playing in the 
garden. 

** How beautiful ! Do, Moret(^, come 
and look at her!*' again cried Lord 

*^ Not now, my .dear lord, for I have 
seen her, and die is very pretty indeed/' 

" Pretty ! she is an angel ! and I won- 
der you did not mention her to me! *' I 
replied not, for I was again engrossed by 
my book. Soon after he exclaimed^ 
^ She will be wet, I am sure she will ; 
and here is a storm coming, and she is 
at the end of the garden. What can I 
do?'' 

" Do!" said I. " Can't you go, as 
you have your great coat on, and take 

her 
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li«r up under your arm, and wrap her op 
ia it, and bring her in ? '* 1 5 

*' 'Sdeath I Moreton, are you mad ? " 
cried Lord D— r— iodignaatly ; and im- 
mediately rising, I ran to the window^ 
where I must own that I saw, with more 
pajn than pleasure, not a pretty child, but 
the most perfectly beautiful .woman I 
ever beheld ! She was dressed in moora- 
ing, nearly resembling that of a widow ; 
but her glossy, waving auburn hair, parted 
^ la Madonna^ relieved the exquiatte 
white of her forehead, •preventing the 
usual unbecbmnigness of a widow'9>cos^ 
tume. Her cheek was pale; but h^ 
complexion was so transparent, that the 
least emotion, or nH>vement, crimsoned 
ev^ry part of it. Her eyes were hazel> 
large, and almost fierce in their expr^^ 
aon — her features faultless in their fbrm^ 
ation — and her person, tall and well pro* 
portioned, though thin to a fauk^ was m 

every 



164 THE MYSTERIOUS STRANaER, 

every respect worthy of her fece, and gave 
to her whole appearance a dignity and 
^ beauty which I never saw before, nor 
have ever seen since in woman. To be sare 
I did not, on wy first survey, see all I have 
above described ; but I had no sooner bet- 
held her, than, aware of Lord D ^ ^ '^s 
admrration of beauty, and that the heart ii 
never fio suscepifole as after recent aflKc- 
tion, 1 felt an involuntary fear that this 
lovely incognita would captivate him; for^ 
with the conviction of her beauty, akme 
over my mind 9. at the same time, a dh^ 
taste to her expression of countenance, 
and an apprehension that she was ill cal- 
culated to make up to my beloved pa* 
tron the loss of bis admirable wife* 

While I was contemplating her as ^* 
ediy^ though not as ^ delightedly, as my 
friend had done, Lord D-: — -^ left the 
room, seized an umbrella; and running to 
meet the lady, who was leaning on the 

arm 
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aym of a shpit, tbipk, oddflo^ng wak- 
iggrxi^aid, her reacb^ feer just as the 
^^wer f^ll^ a^d I^^ ihe $atisfacdoa o£ 
conveying her safe from, tb^ mn to the 
Kouse. I had gone to th,e,ham door. to. 
wait for thenx, that I might have a nearer 
survey of her beauty, and I set down my 
poor patron as a lost man> when I saw the 
graceful sweetaees and lady^Ukjft self^pos-- 

session with which she thanked him for 

'1* 

bis attentioUj^ and listened to the soft and 
winning accents of her voice. Thfefi^ 
ta(Iqng the arm of b^i^ servient, she witli* 
drew to her own apartment, and Lord 

D' ^, with a deep dgh, returned ' to 

cmrs. " Ay^— it is all over with him, 
poor 0ian!" said I to myscifj and 
piqued, provoked, atui alarmed, I began 
reading aloud • such parts of Horace as^ 
reflected on wotnto; and though I had 
Kept tfi^ ^ tbod^l of,>tbe passage 

since 
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smce I was a boj sut school and had 
acted CastaKo, I caught myself several 
times during the evenrng repeating hk 
celebrated speech — 

*' Who lost Mark Antony the world ? Awoman!" 

Not did I read without thun4eri<ig out 
very impressively — 



deceitful woman. 



, To the first temjAer lewdly she inclined 
Her soul, and for an apple damnM mankind ! *' 

But I really believe Lord D ^ nei- 
ther heard my Horace nor my Otw^y j 
for he sat in a sort of abstracted silence, 
which s^brmed me for the danger <^ his, 
heart mo|^ than any loud praise of the 
b^autif^l k&CQgnita wsould have dcme« At 
length, however^ he sai4» " Mor^op, 
vi^o can that /woinan be? Her air and 
carrbge be^ak her to be sometpdy lof i 
distincuon; Ut, w inquire ccmc^eauQg hier.^ 

^ , . , . . .: ....,• ..of 
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o£^ die waiter. And he was accordin^y^ 
sumiiKHied. But ail be khew of her was, 
that she had arrived there the day before 
us, on her way, like ourselves, to Lisboii ; 
that she never stirred out^ never saw 
any one, and received no letters; that 
they did not ktiow her name ; and that 
the Welch girl whom she had brought 
^with her scarcely spoke English enough 
to be intelligible. He also added, that 
she seemed very unhappy, and frequently 
was heard to pass half the night in walk* 
ing^ up and down lier apartment. 

<» Very mysterious, and very odd!" olv 
served' I, when the man had wirhchrawn. * 

" Not at all," answered Lord D 
with quickiiess— " She is evidently a^ 
widow^ in delicate health and proba- 
bly* reduc!ed circumstances, gofeg to 
iJsboin for ^change of air; and having 
rcSctently l^t a belovied husband,' she ia 
natmally enough wretclied in moid, and 

can't 
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nigMo lAoremi.^ * - ■ ^^^ -^-^isib 

jaap% 'Still I ^t:a |^#eat d^ewe to aooto^ 
difit k; bm I was. ashamed^ audi nemainid^ 
sik^ a]}4 60oa after we parted i»r tb^ 
night. The next Btiomiag when I roce^ 
th£ fiast objects tfcat met iiiy ^.^ i*€fe 
the iad^ and ber mad, and L^d D ' r ' i» - 
\galki^g togethar ia the garden; and.' as 
tb^y wens too much ^grossed m canver* 
sation to see me, I burned my8eUiia.stiiJ<' 
dyings the couDHeiiance of ^s most iovei^r 
of w(5m(m» I ibund my prejudiCQ a^tntst 
henincrrose rather thaa dnainishk Myiiifi'- 
dical pro&s^dn bad given me- softfe'of 
that pby^ognomical^ or ^^her |Mitfeog»caw; 
mka} knowledge wfiichdifitihgiiishe»iw»7 
dical men. lodications afiBsaniiyarBncer*u; 
takxly disco^rable to thpm, whsn uwea^i- 
by others,fromi:heirta^<rf acdteobsonra^ t 
Uion; dssid though^ I saw no markf o£iii» 
,' rangement 



migeintfbi<ttlkim ibb uakeown h&mtfy t 
diacovered, ia the quick modiM said p*- 
torbed :e«{>iwibn 0f ber eye, sjtnptdms 
o£iakrm, M^)kbn, smi disquiet, Which 
tokl m^oM ivM w&t at peace within, and 
t]nr«he had something to coiice&K Bot 
I nm that her btMty had so completely 
daasted Lord D— — , that he was quite 
unconscious her coumenance was not ohe 
to dw«H wpon with confidence and pl^a* 
sure^ and I hurried down stait^, from a 
silly fediiig as if my presence would be 
a sort of protection to Mm frbm the dan- 
ga«.l^eaffiiUled him. 
-^f How do you to-day, Moreton ?" said 

LottJ- D' ^ith more vivacity than he 

bad»klriy Kxhtbtted ; and before I could 
ev€iitg«t itia **How do you do, my lord?^* 
he coittinued: "This, madam, is the 
kind aod tmd fricmd I was mentioning 
to foti, ^»ho has promised never to for- 
^ v^L*. in. I ^ sake 
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sake 0^ but share my fate whatever k 
toa^ be." 

" H^>py you, sir, in posseem^g such a 
fumdl" replied the lady with a fatot 
soiile. Sh^e^ might have called Lord D — 
** Sir^'* eyea though ahe was aj^ized 
of his ra«ik: ^U I felt w irresistiWe 
d^e. to let her koow las ra«k^ though ^ 
of 4a^y real iiK>liv6s I $iq not eef;^« 

I have often ridiculed i^ others the 
fon<^^ieps for showing their^^ intimacy with 
and knowledge of great people. StUl, ^is I 
hsffe almpst always observed that (^xos^vha . 
are most ready to. laugh at tbUs weaknesa ^ 
in oiiiei^i mfaUttdy fall into it ih^BB/^l¥e& 
whenever diey have an opportunity^ I ^m^ 
by no means mte tha$ one of my motivi^ ; 
for calling my friend by his tkk as sopi?^ > 
as I could, w^ not the wi^ <tf impressing 
her with ^ idea; pf my iiB|H)rtancQ ii|^ 
hai^mg a %4;for mjJmn^. Bw wb?Ut«r^ 

ever 
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ever wad the cause, it is certain that I very 
soon made an opportunity of saying ** My 
lord, will your lordship — '*andas I did so, 
I have no doubt but that 1 looked at the 
incognita, with an expression which seem- 
ed to gay, " There ! do you hear that ? — 
Tou are talking thus familiarlir with a 
loiil K' I am the more confirmed in this 
suspicion by the look which she giave me 
in return j for while 

• '*^Thiat eye dropt sense distinct and clear 
Ai any mntet txyttgae conld speitk,^ 

it scietned to say, — '^ Well, arid what 
theft ? I have seen a lord before,— aye, 
aiid think it no such marvellous fine thirig*' 
to be the friend of one:** and I fek the 
blood rush into my face, as a sort of half 
sofKile a^ if in contempt played on her beau* 
tilbl lip. This was the beginning of 
tlJose dialogues of iooks which this lady 
aiul myself from that hour to ih^ last of 
* *'* 1 2 our 
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our acquaintance very frequently held; 
and when I thus do justice to the powers 
of her expression, I flatter myself that 
my readers will believe I was not de- 
ficient hi similar powers, though 1 might 
perhaps be called notwithstanding a very 
Ugly fellow, 

. But to return to more important mat- 
ters. These meetings in the garden took 
place daily; and though nothing could be 
more proper, or more guarded, than the 
lady's behaviour, I saw that she evinced 
every day more and more satisfection 
whenever my Lord Delborough first ac- 
costed her: still her look seemed the result 
of a restless, unhappy,and undecided mind; 
and as I could.not help surveying her with 
very scrutinizing looks, I saw that she was 
often embarrassed by the steadiness of roy 
observation. But the intercourse was at 
length not confined to the garden: — 

Lord 
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Lord Delborough offered to lend her 
books ; and the offer being accepted, he 
carried them himself to her room, and 
was rewarded by an invitation to walk 
in. But she kept her maid in the room 
then, and did the same in future when 
my friend visited her alone, though when 
he was accompanied by me the servant 
was dismissed. 

Thus did we pass six weeks, and they 
passed rapidly to my friend^ but slowly to 
3we, because I wished what I persisted to 
think a dangerous intercourse to be put a 
stop to by our voyage. However, we had 
acquired some necessary information dur- 
ing that time ; for we had learnt both the 
maiden and married nameof our incognita. 
One day Lord Delborough said playfully, 
but evidently with a view to give her an 
opportunity of naming herself, " I have 
always forgotten to present my friend pro- 

• perly 
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perly to you, madam,, and he has never 
done me the favour of presenting me» But 
* better late than never.* This, madam, 
is Mr* Moreton, formerly Dr. Moreton, a 
learned physician ; but as doctor is not a 
good travelling title, in future he is only Mr, 
Moreton, at your service,—" ** And give 
me leave^ madam," said I, ^^ to present 

to you the viscount D of Hall, 

in Rutlandshire, and Portman-squar?, in 
London/' 

^^ But who is to present me toi y^mj 
gentlemen?" replied the lady, blushing 
deeply, and forcing a smile^ though an 
expression of grea.t distress was visible in 
her countenance; then recovering herself 
as rapidly as she could, for she saw that 
even Lord D seemed to think a mu- 
tual disclosure of names necessary, she 
assumed an air of dignity, and replied, 
** I was bom a St. Clair, and I married 

a 
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a Macionald,** and as she spoke her na- 
tional pride of birth flushed deeply o'er 
ber face, and, sprung aa she was from 
« Th6 lordly line of high St. Clair/ I 
-saw clearly why, at the sound of my friend**} 
rank, she had turned on me a look of such 
xalm and scornful disregard. " Yes,*' 
the continued, ^* my maiden name waa 
Rosabel St« Clair;*" and, seeing that J 
regarded her with a scrutimbg look 
which she probably mistook for ^ b^k 
of Buspicion, she fixed her eyes on mc, 
and said, ^* those who know any thing 
of the pedigree of my family, must 
ktu>w that Rosabel fa one of the family 
names of the St. Glairs ; but I am the 
last of my branch of that noble family. 
I was always an only child, and I was 
Boon an orphan } and when Colonel 
Macdonald made me his wife, I stood 
akme in creation, without near tie of my 

kind* 
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kind. But i^ie^'' she added,, clasping, 
her hands together in agony, *' he mad^. 
up to me for the loss of every, oth^^r 
tie. He was my all, my pride; ^nd 
for some years my blessing! Till— —I 
lost— — - — '' here^ too much aflfecte4 
to proceed, she retired into her cham- 
ber, leaving my poor friend, who sym- 
pathized only too deeply in her afflic- 
tion, as much affected as herself. 

It was some time l>efore she returned 
to us, , but as soon as she did she ad- 
dressed us thus: " It is so painful tp 
me to recal what I have been, and to 
contrast it with what I am, that I sh^U 
disclose as much of my situation as it is 
right for you to know, to conviijce yoi* 
that you have not bestowed your atten- 
tions on an unworthy object, and the^ 
finally drop the subject. When the greaj 
misfortune of my . life took place, I 

resolved 



THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER. 177 

tesolred tb quit England for ever, and 
tl^'^by change oiF scene to divert my 
mind from images of' past happiness 
Wiiich destroyed my peace. I had no 
paternal fortune ; but when my calami- 
ties occurred, I found myself possessed 
of a clear five thousand pounds, and on 
that suni I knew I could live decently 
in a foreign country ; arid I also knew 
that my mind, accustomed to depend oii 
itself, and capable of being acted upon 
by new scenes and interests^ would gra- 
dually recover its tone when removed 
from' its scene of suffering, arid that life 
might once more become interesting to 
me. At present, however,'* she conti- 
nued in a tone of deep dejection, and 
absolute despondence, " time ha^ done 
nothing for me yet, nor entire change of 
scene, because I am still in Britain} but 
I trust that when I^artionce settled oii 
* . 1 5 some 
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some part of the continent^ I may be* 
come more calm, else death in any shape 
almost wer^ welcome!'* 

Lord D—, excess' vely agitattdycould 
only reply to this mournful address^ by 
broken sentences of lorrpw^ pity, regret, 
interest, attachment, esteem, and 90 foxtb; 
but I did not think of making any answer 
at all> being wholly absorbed in wonder at 
that almost $tern independence of Cjhaz^c* 
ter, as it appeared to me, which bad led 
this young and unprotected woman todi^ 
regard the soothin^s and suppmt of her 
friends, and to launch out on the w(»:ldof 
another country, like a female adventurer 
seeking as it were her fortune. JEtot 
had she friends? was the question. 
Had she desetved friends ? Nor could I 
behold without a feeling of dismay^ the 
total want of retigious comfort or dq)eiid- 
ence which her language evinced. Not 

onoe 
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dace bad she adverted to the necessity 
of resignation to the divine will, and the 
comfort which the deepest sorrow derived 
from that resignation ; but she appeared 
in cfvery thing a self- poized being, wrest- 
ling with only mortal strength against the 
anguish which fate had infficted, and 
proudly resolved to prove victorious in 
the combat. But' my infatuated friend 
flaw nothing in. her character to Counter- 
act the effects <^f her beauty, and her evi- 
dent wretchedness only made his benie- 
voIttU heair yearn towards her more 
fondly, ^U the earnest wish to be her 
' Gonsole^, . and her husband, became tri- 
umphant over every ^her consideration ; 
and I soon discovered that it was Mrs.^ 
Macdonald's nuxuming habit alone which > 
delayed the offer of his hand and heanv 
'How dM I congratulate myself that I wbs 
^ not 80 vulnerable to.ihe power of beauty, 
;. > nor. 
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nor even to tbe more lasting, attraction c^ 
intellect and manner! Else, I too might 
have loy^ this fascinating woman, and 
tasted the agonies of a hopeless attach* 
ment-r-But I was never for a moment in 
d<\nger. The peculiar expression of her 
cpun^nan^e had always rendered me. su^ 
e|>icious, and the evident haughtiness of 
her di^osition had irom the first repelled 
Bie. Nor had her mind, though power* 
fid^ any charm for my taste ^r my judge- 
ment; for, though superior, it was not 
^efficiently so to satisfy either. Like the 
traveller who has ascended high enougb 
^ the $ide of a lofty mountain to be ei»- 
velbped in clouds, but not high enough 
lo see them roll away beneath him; so 
Mrs. Macdonald was sufficiently elevated 
in understanding above her sex to think 
die might despise those restramts, tho^ 
rules of deoorum, and those usages of so^ 
ciety^ 
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defy, which regulate the actions of in- 
ferior women, but not wise enough to 
fed ihemecessity, the gracefuhiess, and 
the benevolent utility of submitting to 
such restraints. She felt, in herihiagined 
power of self-government,, that her i»no. 
cence and purity, fortified by strength 6f 
intellect, did not need the protecting aid 
of ti|e customary forme of society to 
guard; them fron^ attack. But ^e did 
not feel, that as such forms are necessary 
for the preservation of women expdisDd 
by their weakness to danger,; k is \be 
mme incumbent on those who are rrised 
in intellect above other women, to subdnt 
to the salivary restraints of decorum, lest 
tfa^ lead their less-gifted sisters into daaon 
ger by the seductions of their example. 
In short, her talents were bright enough 
to shed an uncertain and lightning briU 
.Hancy in her path, calculated to mislesod 
rather than direct j but their brilliance 

W?' 
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was not strong enough to shine with 
steady, no(m-day radiance, and light her 
with safety and certamty on her way. 

It may be thought surprising, and even 
impossible, that f could discern so easity 
the defects in tliis Iady*s character, and 
see so evidently the marks in her of some 
mysterious sorrow, some probably guilty 

secret, while Lord D remained per- 

fJectly unconscious of both. To this I r^ 
ply, that Lord D was a man wb^Wy^ 

devoid of suspicion, and not gifted ^idi 
maA penetration. He was, on the cbR- 
trary, even blind to the faults of tho^ 
be leered ; and, being wholly free from 
guile himself, was never apt to suspect it. 
ki others^ He was 

^ So pure, $0 good, he scarce could guess at sui» 
** But thought the world without like that within." ' 

Besides, he was in bve, and love cast its 

owii- 
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own beauteous hue over all that he be« 
held* As the effect of a Claude Lorniate 
glass sheds oae equal and beaiutifytog 
tiot over every laod^iipeaml every cloud, 
g;}vif>g warmth to coUiu^ and dodikig 
barren scenes in beauty^ so love made 
eyery quality in this charmkig wonnui as- 
sume a charm and appear a virtue in the 
eyes of her b ver f it gave the semblance o£ 
teiiiei: regret to the gloom of conscious 
d,Uf!lkity> and dignified the impetuous m- 
e^^ity of her temper with the name of 
qui^ sensibiUty, and proper self^reflfieeti. 
. Whatever were v^, ideas relative to 
ibj^ mj/Herious wowan^ as she appeared 
;to jiB^j Isoon found that they were con- 
fined to mys^ alone, and that Losd 
D — — *s confidence in her was equal to 
his adntirsoTon. At the end of six weeks 
the wind changed, to the joy of i^ all. 
JBut when we were cm the point of beixig 

summoned 
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sammoiied on "board, Mrti. MacdonaW 
beeaiiie so ill that she was forced to kefej^ 
her room, and ©«r voyage ws® conse* 
qtiently abandoned 5 for Lord D ■ ' 
declared he was bound by poi^rerful tied 
not to leave this friendless*«tranger bcv 
hind iHia sick bed; and I vns^ forced to 
acquiesce^ thoi^h reluctantly, in thejti^ 
tiee' of the sentiment* Bot I ^on found 
that honour itself forb«ide my friend to 
leareFaknomfa under stK:h drtumstan^M, 
as he owned to nue that he had rec^tly 
made an offer of his hand to the interest- 
ing iTeidow; and that the exee^ve agita- 
tion v^bich hisi proposal had occasioned, 
had been followed so closely by heif se- 
vere indisposition, that be was not <^[iiy 
obliged, as a^man of honour, to wait fo 
receive her answer . to his declaration*, 
but his anxiety on account of her illne^ 
was increased by thie* f^ar of having cz\MA 



THE MYSTERIOUS ST^UVKCfiR. IBS 

it* . At kogth she recovered^ wd we 
were again admkted to her presence: 
but it was some days before she was suf- 
ficiently well to admit Lord D — '-^ to 
address her again on the subject nearest 
his heart. At Jength howeYer, as he 
himself informed me, she told him with 
considerable emotiaoi that Aough slm 
was afraid she should never be happy 
bersctlfy she was willing to do« all in her 
po^¥er to administer to his happiness^ con* 
scions as she was, that, if she had any a& 
fections left after all she bad endured^ 
those affections would be his, and would 
lead her to study his comfort in every 
thing. " My lord," added sbe, ** I am ^ 
gratifiedy and my heart is so touched 
by the devoted, confiding attachment 
vrluch you have shown me, that I swear 
to you, were you my inferior, and a beg* 
gar, I would have consented to be yours. 
So sweet b it to be loved, and so pard- 

cularly 
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cularly so6thing tatbe torn heart, which 
having once been . fondly beloved, ha» 
been doomed to mourn over the cessation 
of its blessings/* When my friend r^ 
kted thee^ a«6Ut^ntf8 to me, I did not 
entirely believe in thera, though he did^ 
but I have since been led fo pkce iinp^dt 
reliance on their truth, an<l to admit that 
what 8he thus €xpre88ed she most tho- 
roughly fek. 

The morning a^ this conv^rsatioSy 
she sent for us both into her apartm^t, 
and with an expression of countenance 
in which my friend saw (mly the confusion 
of modesty and emotion, but in which I 
read the perturbation of a conscious and 
oppressed mind^ she told Qs, that though 

she saw with pleasure that Lord D-* 's 

confidence in her was such as to make 
him saftisfied with wl)at she had narrated 
to him of her story, still, for the sa- 
tisfaction of his friends, (and here she 

turned 
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turned on rae a most meaning glance,) 
.she had resolved to put it in his power to 

gain more information relative to her. 
. She ther^ore, pointing to the table, on 
/which were materials for writing, begg«4 

Lord D to write down what she 

dictated^ and the resuk was the following 

letter inclosed 
To Meters. M— — Ic Co. Bankers^ 
Lombard-street^ 

Load(Mi» 

and directed to ,^ 

Mrs.. M' - : 

the wife of one of the parties. 
Madam, 

You would greatly oblige a 
persoa much interested in the incjuirjy 
by informing me in a letter, addressed to 
A- B.. Post-Office, Falmouth, what, you 
know or think of Mrs. Macdonald, the 
widow of Colonel Mcdonald, who, wh^ 

you 
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you last heard of her, was, you know, 
on the point of quitting England. Is her 
character equal to her appccirance? and 
does she deserve the esteem which her 
conduct, and manners, seem so powerfully 
to challenge ? 

I am. 

Madam, '^ 

Your obedient humble ser^Mttit, 
A. B. 
'•* There is no necessity, none in, the 
world, for an application of this nature, * 
observed Lord D ■ , *^ and the testv 
nioAy of this lady can only confirm all I 
already think/* 

^ But Mr. Moreton looks," replied 
• Mrs. Macdonald, ** as if he approved of 
the application.** 

" I should do so,*' answered I gravely, 
"if it were made in a proper way; for 
why should not Lord D- — —write in bis 
own name ? " 

" Because, 
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*^ Because, if I am not what I seem, 
Mrs. M would be more likely to 
write openly, and ingenuously to A. B. 
than to Lord D .*' 

" O! certainly, certainly!" interrupted 
Lord D— , " nothing can be more 
honourable and delicate than your mo- 
tives — and I will hear no objections made, 
but seal and send the letter directly." 

I therefore, on hearing this, saw it 
would be fruitless to say any more on the 
subject; though I felt assured^ that a wo- 
ipan who really wished to establish her 
identity, and had the means of doing it 
in a satisfactory manner, would have set 
about the task in a very different manner; 
and instead of giving one reference, 
would have given many, and not have 
dictated an anonymous letter to any one. 
However, my opinion was of no impor- 
tance^ arid the letter was sent,, and an* , 

swered 
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swered by return of post. It was as 
follows: 

Sir, 

Your letter gave me pleasure, ' 

though from a writer unknown, because it 
aflfbrded me ^m opportunity of speaking 
of Mrs. Macdonald in the terms which 
she deserves. Sir, her virtues, and her 
talents, are equal to her beauty; and" 
though not happy, no onfe ever deserved 
happiness more: but sheisonly too mtlcfa^* 
wedded to the memory of a tery batf,^ 
unfaithful husband, whose sudden desith" 
oii^ to have been a source bf r^joidilg 
to Aer, as weH as to her fiiends. - 

1 am. 
Sir, ^i 

Your obedient servant, ^ 
A.M. ^ 
Lor* D-- — •s delight, on perusuig'^ 
dtts letter, could x>xily be exceeded hf^ 

Mrs. 
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Ai|rs. Macdonald's tr6|ddatioa on its deli-' 
very ; and when, having read it herself^ - 
she gave it, with a look of triumph, to 
me, her face became of a hue resembling 
death it$elf.« When I came to^jhe^ part 
relative to the sudden d^di of'Coloaei 
Macdonald, I involuntarily exclaimed^ 
^ Sudden death! I did not underst^md 
the d^ath was sudden^" ^' Sudden !" ea>^ 
damed Mxs. Macdonald, ecboiag my 
wi^ipd — ^^ Sudden ! O aye, so it was sod-^ 
dep,}** aiMl holding h^ hand to her bead,* 
i»h|s lafr the room« 

.Reader, though well convinced that t 
suspicious is an Unamkble temper, I Bt\^ 
honestly omfess that, at this moment, a* 
duspicicxi of a most horrible nature too^ 
pe^essian: of my mindy while my mois^ 
genercnis j^tron remamed as confiding as" 
bi^Eoore^ and saw, in the strong emotioa of 
Hrs. J^fo^dpnald, nothing but a very na^ 
tim^^ietress at hearing the sudden deaths 

of 
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bMfe •totoiiBationi.u;FrQteliB|biftn/^ 
l«aMMOIm^^ eht«rtsd]i^«hbrnor^f«fify 

nailed to.Mrs^.li^^oi^dbvfafyiflbc^flAi' 



^fse MirsTmRrauRurFiiANOER. iSfd 
pm4k*\dicemtewff^iAiji^i, md tbe ccid- 

mtif apaiiaig hdk ol (Am tmHUbig 
Imlt emcMlit Yck if crer thcve w» a 
flMOi f qnmd (o toptre fav^ and pewewpd 
of enrf qwKiffKwm te Mttn k hpImq 
MM iMpir«d» iu^ a maa wa» Loni 
D *■ ■ " ■> Hk £iiee and peraon were of 
the fiiM or<kr of suudf tmiaty, and m 
tcoiper, and attaimomtaof rarbus IpMa, 
I ««nr knew bb eifual ^ yet k turned to 
iiet ihi^ tba woman to wbohi be was 
aJxMit to ooofide his faonourimd Ma hap- 
fkmB^twe hin her hand almost arirh 
loathhig^jmd terror^ vid seem^ ^to oon* 
jidor . bemlf as a devoted vktiin rather 
liiana faapi^ bride* Bot tbe bridegroom, 
who)hf blinded by passion^ tow notfamg 
hnt tbe pipper modesty of the sex in tlie 
Mmaour of that unaccountable being ; 
jaid-faia baffanesB was as great as my 
wmtox I hoM^ natioilal prejudices, and 
\xoh.in. K it 
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it has always been the study of my life to 
conquer mine; but now, in spite of myself, 
=my old aversion to the Scotch nation re- 
turned, and I thought of Catherine Nairn, 
who was privy to the murder of her hus- 
band, till I felt my prejudices against. 
Scotch women get a-head of me with 
frightful strength — And the new Lady 

D was bom a St. Clair, and married 

to a Macdonald! and her first husband 
had died suddenly ! He had also been an 
unfaithful and bad husband, and his death 
ought to have been a relief to her, it seem- 
ed! Yet she was not only wretched beyond 
any hope, she said, of ever being happy^ 
again, but bad evidently a weight upon 
her mind; a weight that sorrow only^ 
could not create ! It camiot be supposed^ 
that, as these suspicions were uppermost, 
in my mind, they did not shpw themselves, 
on my countenaiice ; and I soon per- 
ceived that Lady D— — observed and^ 

understood 
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understood the character of the looks I 
gave her ; and that she watched me as 
much as I watched hen It at length oic-' 
curred to me, that I would try to find out ■ 

whether Mrs. M^ , the banker's wife, 

was a respectable woman, and her testi- 
mony worthy credit. Accordingly t wrote 
to a fnend in London, to inquire concern- 
ing her, without naming my patron'«^ 
marriage, becauise to say the truth I was 
ashamed of it, and I received an answer 
which satisfied my mind in some measure; 

for it stated that Mrs. M was one of 

the best and first of women, and so rigid in \ 
her ideas, that no woman but of the most 
unblemished character could be honoured 
with her friendship and countenance. 
This was much, certainly, in Lady 
D— — 's favour; and a few days after 
I received this letter, I said, " Has not 
your ladyship written to Mrs. M — — , 
your frfead, to amu>unce your marriage ? '* 
' k2 "No, 
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<* No, sir/* she replted with great t^ 
hemence and indignatkm, but in gt^ 
ioirfusion also, •• I have not written, nor 
shalU write." 

*^No? deaf^t Rosbiiel! and why not?' 
asked Lord D — --. 

^^ Befbause I do not fetizixf-Mmnj 
disposition towards Mrs. -M » ■ ■■ ; " ' Sht 
has ^w^ spoken ili^espedtfolfy df ^ 
p66f hiMfcandj; and I ask 'yo%5ttel4 
3B-i^,Mfyoi couM'i6Vfei*^fefaVef^tifei«4 
and cddti^ered as i^fiiel^d tlA^^^pe)«<» 
who hid sjpbken Ir+eterOTily and 4injl^ 
tofthe %ife' whom you t^gr^ttied^? '^n t,-;srj 

* or tehately -t»ot,^- rep!itd>-4i6^ 
»l— , *^ I esittt into the fe^Iii^i-'ind 
do not any 'logger' iifidpder bt: ydi^ 
fence.^* '■•■'■' '^ ' ■-' ■■ ■ - • ;■ • • ^•::-^? il 

i said nothing, but Ibdieve I lodke^ 
a great deal j for Ls^y D ^ V eyes » 
garded me with pectiliar^fiereei^eM. ^VfiHA 
she bad said might be &ie sendment attd 

delicate 



d^c^^ fieelingr but! dioug^t it cpAtriuy 
bo^ to gratuu4e aiui justice : for^ if M^s. 
M"-- r ' r(f3f nttjd as a friend ColqncLM?iOr 
donaid's ill-usage of bis wife^ that i^ 
oiijjbt^ le^t lo foei gwefuil for ll^e se- 
verity of animadversion. wbich» howeyer 
^tlmiiMU9^ bad M^ origin in km4m^ to- 
«iird&herf 9nd I tbooght diat sbe vn^ 
^p^ ifi |08tic4 ^ad proper feding to i^ 
pmi tpt (MrSii M- — rr tbe . ^^,,.fortv«j^ 
]Kbid^h9dl>^fe£iaiw ben . I did.not^ hftv«f 

f|jl,biijps»^9gf •• Ami itiv^ you writt^ 
BtadanGf^ n^ibfir; >U>^ frie^d^ rot relai|k>i|^ 
lfk(ajvaiqm^ yofHTjcil^ge of s^tuatiofii '' 
o.v!*-X^f^)|oldiyottl?efiare^sfr/' shqii^. 

fi}ie4m^*pe)tt*^J3r'r *- l^;I Mye» po rfr 
lations except distant branches of the Stf 
Q^mi jvvb9.p^?Pfi.»t€vex heard pf ipej 
aftd;^ IQ my^i^i^V |U recollection. ,o^. 
ijHV^U.ftSWW^^on.if^ ?»y ..native cpunr: 

usB^{ffh9mf^i.^m%^^9^ i wsfr. »o i)©^ 

itfi-^ilu'^ as 
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as one who ^cbts not, to all who have 
ever known me : and most truly can I 
now s«iy,'* looking with seducing tender- 
ness ort her husband, " that this room 
•contains the whole world to nie^ and here 
all my wishes centre.'* 

The iKToman who spoke thus was yeimg 
and beautiful 4:)eyond the power of de- 
scnption, and the man to whom she spoke 
was young also, an idolater cf beaulfy^ 
find of feelmgs the most impassioned and 
affectionate. It was impossible, therqfore^ 
^r him not to think all bis bride utt^ed^ 
or did, was " wisest,, vfetuousestj, discreel* 
est, best ;'* and the delusion he was imder 
seemed to render Wm $o happy, that I 
sighed almost with envy, while I felt how 
impossible it was for me to be so deluded. 
Yet still it was to me inconceivable that 

Lord D did not feel wonder, if nor 

t-hing more, at Lady D 's neither 

writing' nor receiving letters of any kind : 

but 
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but he had no suspicions, and it was not 
my duty to give him even a hint of mine. 

After travelling some tiriie, it was re- 
solved that we should take up our resi- 
dence for several months af Lausanne, 
and thence proceed to Marseilles. 

"Wliile we were at Lausanne, Lady 

D was prevailed upon to mix occa- 

stbnally in the society there ; but not, I 
observed,, till she had fuHy ascertained 
the names of those whom ^ie ^as either 
to meet or to receive. In these societies, 
which consisted of the natives and a few 
English families long residents at Lau- 
sanne, and foreigners of alliiations, she 
iaid herself out to please, and succeeded 
to her \itmost wishes ; not that her man- 
ner for an instant bordered on levity, or 
that she forgot the usual dignity which 
distinguished her : but she conversed 
much and generally, and on a variety of 

topics J 
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women ; as the latter, spite of Mi^j^ai^ 
pfafeaftiiry^ W^te3ff6ls^4i«f/<iife4fe^v^as 
sl«fetev*<«aKS igif»^^lfekniti^^fyrsfcej# 

r%ii»i4if^^ Acf J Si^e.*f^ (Section i'^^f^tfeSlF 

pMmUiNiHip0# tQtjbto fmr^s^ dn^i^kke^f^ 

cut^mmt 4#'th€^finie dhd4ie^iis)&ig %mSi- 
wbkiii i«>beiv<ht hike ^a^ idH;^thfepb!gfeR^ 
I^gt^ trOiiian^^ndi^efi^e^^clt^^adKr^^ 
forihc Iiltitog&gi|il&^lid^te^4il«olfae#' 

aiid the appt^Hiit^ ekpres^on ^tcib^Q' 
threw iat0 h^ face w^Hte ^rigJitgV i^Metf^^ 
gri^tly^toitheedfect offer Voiced ^ ^^^^ 



QWlW»PflP W 'ill J?. ,''.:3;ii oi'? -Hi ^.lant.iW 
%»lai ». panynfl^i^tiiifiof ^lHoiUr «i^t 
^fe*> usually .WMl?. «> Vttl,'«gft tbi» ^ffcWHg 1 

VMit«slMPi^a^4iyK^t(Krbe Rallied .t]«n9« 

t«t;j^ih^>fn Qi4jli to^ttrd^im her vdl^ < 
bH^j^Kl'ng9liej90H|^tk'iiift!sra»^.ha8tfl^ 
ap9MedJ)iair h89t(Ubwi3(»ef ta her ^} am^ 
4lilJli!o9<^itherd«Mlioii:<|f b«r ey«, Imw 
them &Ledm>» honti wbkhhad ju«t pa8» 



K5 "Who 
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" Who are those ?'* eai4 Lord D^ 

to a Swiss gentleman. " A hmiky^ I be- 
lieve," he replied, " just come from Scot- 
land ; and with them is a Miss Bnchanan, 
who is at this moment singing, and ^ngt 
I am told like an ai^el,— that is, almoti as 
well as Lady D 

" Indeed ! " cried Lord D ' stiMlbg. 

'^ I wish I could bear her. I should lUfie 
to hear a lady who sings almost as i^las 

Lady D ; and as they are resting en 

their oars^ our rowers may easily overtake 
them." ... 

/ ^* Not for the world," exciaimed I^fcdy 

D *: *^ pray iet us turn about iesCami- 

ly, and make for the shore as fast as pos- 
sible, for i am sure that dark cloud ov^ 
our heads is full of mischief.^^ 

** Oh, no, of nothing but a Kttle harm- 
less rain, against which we lire prejwred^" 

♦* You may think so, my Lord j butl 
am of a different opinion. > Lbdiev^ ^^ 

shall 



shall haVe a tempest, and I am so aUrm* 
Ird, so nervous, that I must insist on re* 
turning directly/* 

Lord D did indeed read such 

ikrm in his wife*s countenance, that* he 
gare orders for tacking about immedi*' 
ately, and they were obeyed; while the 
test of the company, not being so candid 
as he was, did not,- I am convinced by 
their looks, attribute, as he did. Lady 
D^ — — 's wish to return home to appre- 
heftsiYe nervousness, btrt to the dread of 
her hearing singing as fine if not finer 
than her own •^ But /imputed different 
immves to her conduct ; and when she 
turned a look of anxfoiis inquiry on me, , 
I 8aw>that she read in rtij eyes the anx- 
ioiis^sus|Hci6ns which 1 felt. 
^ Whffle-we weretumhig round, the Wack ^^ 
cfcwd grew darker 'tod darker, a&d Loitf ^ 
.I>.^.^ if^ted en Lady D— -^% *334iap- - 
iping a boat cloak round her ; ^odassbs 
; ; h did ^ 



4id}fo^ jhsidi)<qfqpedihe;|j|tim^ into 

the lake, wMeb^^is JngtstnMy carKfed xlffhy 
&^ ixaBrfS^)mQ(l Jme6>«nble"iJ^ 

bitiikmebieiV'icctiBdi La%)D6vt--f^:9nj<x 
(i(MM( afijdfstaay*. f^^:i!lCn4^»^ t^jtoucs, %^ 
dymrJLprdi to/bolc^ld oiy &c^iniciKe^baa 
I leel pain there, of ^^Mefedni ofiittchfasxl 

>»Ii0^ D^r-r-^lek jferi his ^baadkir^hkf 
dffTfStly j iMt^focdlodliil^hat he .Wfc kft 
^i^<^ ^orf^^ Wlfle .assistrng^^li^ lady 

« JPiOf^kingi'* imittmdLady, Dh-tr-t 
^ ml)«r e|^itti#c nkiei a hhish <^c9^ 
AmsIm ^ptiiied over her pale iksnk* ^ .. v7 

Ac iMft iiiomenf iKriien^. ts^^ JoM 
imdBiikieliiiidi ^ iire bdidld jHtq Miet 
^ a g«9MMpi^ ihe? f(»i^ jdfi w2iki^ 
H^ atiiKl^ im tfae^dmr^tJjmttdqift 
plaidjf jbl yil i d f ijuoti oK .hr^^^^o'A. ^)&iiui 

y ••See, 



cried the Swiss gentleman. ^' Thete >ib# 
wouli&ilke/tti khdw^tl^^ ti(&3ton0y^fi^^ 
iE>nidi66elai£e$^8Qri jbutfiriof tlidxScouihit&i 
i|fnfy«tB(;<)i|eboBti;iiaiid^ fsei<^ bwt 

dieaaito;|ite hd^hif •% t-'^'^- ■* --1 ' ^' 
As he said this I tam^mf^^f^ ^ 
Lsdf rDk^Ai^^ JMldi^vr J&er «ir£ pafol as 
«batk%ih the^fihDUtdert^iitr i^d < t^ie^ 
cipaikdidiemforethat^ielLiti^ tdb^iMI 
of detect]<Hiand discovery was^iHsW ^¥^^ 
aod-diisyt^ «(^tiii^litr sto^y «bd,^ W(^. 
itfgrj^h ;4i0Be ladiai i»i(9id4 dld6l<Me-ftt 
Wherefisreiliefi^i HOCMg^ «MSiq3i^te 
dife iiicWMitt ^d wbf ^id'i^^hri^ &bm 
a^idMi^tlia^lliads^ kttgd^red? fori 
i&t strr^ £^iip it^ijmd I trattb^ m& 
8^M»tttbi^^iid^b t^ i^i^^dimxtfyB^ 
timate llpsabel No doobti^^wy^^^prMb^ 
:Ov ' minant 
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minant feeling was a dread of my patron's 
happiness bdng destroyed by the disco- 
very : but I suspect that pity, and a sort 
bf unconscious interest which I felt in her 
fate, made me thus averse to whaj: I had 
brfore desired ; and while she lay nearly 

fainting on Lord D 's arm, with her 

face hidden on his shoulder, 1 was con- 
triving how I could akreen her from the 
obsei-vation of those to whom her evident 
indisposition made an introdnctioi^, when 
we landed^ entirely improper. In the 
mean while the boat rapidly advanced to* 
wards the land, and. the strangers wbi?« 
evidently awaiting its approach. No* 
thing, thought I, can now save h& 
from a public exposure, but a miracle I 
and an involuntary^* Gracious Heaven F* 

escaped me. It roused Lady D fpom ^ 

her mournful stupor; and raising het^ 
headj^he cast on me I thoogbr an zppe^ - 
hig lopk, and a look of such woe ! I fdtt * 

it 
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k deeply ; and approaching her, I saddf 
^^ Dear lady,. I inrbh I did not see yoir^ 

At this moment the dark cloud dis- 
charged itself in torrents of rain, 4md the 
wrious strangers were forced to run has* 
tUy away to seek shelter ^ and for the pre« 

tent I felt that Lady D was saved 

fioniiwfaat she dreaded. I therefore turn* 
ttl round to her with an expression, I be* 
Beve, of great exultation in my connte* 
aaoice; for while in her's I read equal plea- 
sure and triumph, I also sav(^ in it a look 
ef grateful kindness towards myself. The 
strangers hsld :now entirely disappeared: 
flica-efore^ as^ we had reached the shore^ 
Lady D— — felt herself seciA-e, and de- 
ehred that her faintness was entirely at 
attend. ■- 

.**I never suspected your Jadyi^ip of 
being a coward/' said one of the gen^le^ 
:: . * mv .... / • > ■ ^ men; 
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mexiV;";ii^igfet youWfi sfacfrfend^xine 
weakness to infeiibr^ ^odrieir;*' ^ ' 

, " No one is alwiyd Equally firnb tti nrintf ' 
and hefvei'* felie replied, Hadiiig^rfa^ly, 
ashamed of being forced to feign thi 
weifciess which she feit not ;' forLSdj^^ 
Dli^ I ivell^ kiiew had^ nd ''apftrthen* 
^Fons-of any kind; atnd I echbe*l3hfe dfet^ 
sigK wlpc^^^ hrtiVeA fpf h^i'iWJrri^dgif^ 
dafi6n; ^ Luther ^irtg^ dffifif ^ 

ever J for, Wwe"^^ 
sfi^^ otf biir way. We Saw the ILk^s 
af>e '^bbf bfit, tkrhlle the ^Wa gti&i^t 
maa^xdaimecf, "^h^te they ar^, i.aily'^ 
D-- — ; there ar6 ybuip toantrywiitoettf^* 
I imniediately s^, ^ Lady Di^--^^ Mik] 
too unwell to have them presented to herf- 
sir;^^ while die, starcebf cottisdotijs wfaate^* 
she did, kid hold of my drm, and,' slopi' 
i^g as if to take breath, tttTned h^rlTskdc ' 
on theshed« * 

•^ Oh ! 



kerchief/* she^^^cljiijie^ ^ " tp^ holci, to 

IVrtT-^* It w»s U^9|!^t|(^1^ } for nw 
* ,*^ ^jj^ , unfurtttKi^t^, t l^tr what a ruU-^ 
^^,^.^,aii t^is top^tt^jl aip s^rethcre 
*i{?4^ ^t|i?y, J^r€,,4l?iiyf-^e^^ i'* ! 7 

pr^^si^ oli^^rBal^^gfue ^ h^ Sja^d this, 
vL4%r.Aw^*^ ?> >* ^ may soon 

Ijfi^w tfiat^lu^^e^ \^ fiould conceal Lady 
Dc-T^j— > fai?!e, ^ ^spmething unpkasant if 
nj3^:,terqh|le ..tqust f^9^^^^ iiady D — r-'s 
bif^ty^wa^.^tthisjipLpn^ept tows^rds pie, and 
thjt^|j^,^9? ^:fjgow^Pt. w °^tislin, 

got loose and fell on the ground. . A^ 
! ^ -. , lucky 
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lucky thought struck me. I took it up, 
hnd, throwing it over her head, exclaimed. 
** There, my Lady, this will keep your 
ribbands from the rain, and will also serve 
to wrap in fold^ about your face, instead 
of a handkerchief/* 

*• It will indeed ! a thousand thanks to 
you I** she replied in a faltering voice ; 
and instantly turning round, secure from 
being recognised through the thick fWds 
of the muslin, she declared herself able t» 
piroceed, and she passed fearlessly before 
the searching eyes of the nouveauso at* 
Hv6^ ; who evidently had heard of her 
beauty, and were eager, especially tb^ 
gentlemen of the party to be preserited to 
her by their Swiss acquaintance. But be 
had taken my hints, and did not oflfer to 
present any of them at so un propitious a 
moment. I found that one of the ladies 
was the elJer sister of the Miss Buchanan 

who 
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who was siogmg in the boat, and I waa 
certain that to these ladies Lady D 
was personaily known. ^ 

When we reached our home, Lady 
D''-' — retired immediately to her own 
room^ pleading indisposition as an excuse; 
and a» $be gave me her l»nd while she 
bade me good night, I thought she pressed 
itklpidty^ while tears stood in her beauti- 
ful eyes. But the next day she resumed 
her usually distant manner ; and though 
she knew that I had discovered she bad 
a secret, and understood the natut'e of 
her distress of the preceding day, she set 
me again at defiance, and would not place 
any confidence in me* With this coa* 
sciou^ess returned my wish to discover 
her secret } and I was therefore much pro- 
foked, when, on pretence that the air of 
Lausanne dh^agreed with her, she bound 
LordD ■ ■ 10 set off the next day toward*. 

Marseilles^ 



Vhrvn^ i^Ufingi. the J&r« ;|»r^y$fMri^ 

as yet. Lady D did not 6efi^^ j^¥^J9l 

h^^z. fw^ily* ^^bp p?Ji^ wcjh^^j^flf^ 
tp\tbU ypittjhi* an^.^J^JH^C^jaiff^ tQ^,W« 
lu^jrcpd.wUl^,thatJipw?t^j^<^^^ 
r.^Qwiled tp,tu§ owi^ dU^flggiffili^^^r^ 
fore he left us,},^ut ^jt^s.^^i^^^iftilsift 
wicK the ca*isff p{. ^t, ,- .J^, s^Upps^.-^s ^^99^ 
as he.,w^&.gpi^, Lpf^ P!7rt&r> F^^iW^ 



Q«f ti<^eeisi^ ^ he ^ )3ketf ibh^k 
father ; ^1 mu^^i^laftf ^ oin ^th&i 
ddMtinil tiiost <!dr(MI]rsytnpdtittz^ in 
fay^ba^iteAsi But; tttange to 1iiiy,^l.ja}y 
]>-^-i—,M>' fir from rfiirittg Irf'biif'Jo^, 
iiemed tf««M^biilt^(r with ^f ^by itii 

ASri W h«lr uhp&tSehce tiiider iMffliiesy 
^ideilt' to= fa^' ^tiHitioai' cbtiI£r*iMt W 
AiiS«^eiit^ ^ciiouht«d Yt^ 'by j^e tWaaf 

imntit^^ stttm^ dirks ifa\^hflM 
Mkt#*egi«t."- '•;•■■••■ - ■' -'.-:; ■•■^f =■' 
'^'^ii^g'iWfe^ ftr«i ihotttlte «f her>T^- 
ii»cy ^dedineti going out' eii^efy j' 
«MriAS^tlhdfet^<>ti lxitiTi"^^*s taking 
eiSk^i^yhicanke I wa6 cbiivinced that it 
#ife('req«^e fbr his hiakh^ I was neces- 
MQf thk eompMuilon O^ his lady, who; 
tftbligh I waft vark she did not like me, 
)>M^^Ar^ev«n my society to bdng Wt id 
Ais ttiisery of her own thoughts. Some- 
times 
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times indeed, closdy muffled up, she went 
with us to the theatre ; but she always sat 
in une loge giillee ; and, as at Paris and* 
in other large places, she always skreened 
herself from the vieW as much aspos^ble. 
And considering that her beauty, wherever 
she allowed it to be seen, excited even 
loud testimonies of admiration, and ^bat 
la Idle Angloise was followed as woa as, 
beheld, it must be surmised that perscmal 
vanity was not amongst her weaknesses, 
or, if it were, that it was conquered by 
some passion more powerful still. It is 
also a very decisive proof of the pure and 

true love Lord D r- bore her, that, 

satisfied with possessing her and her af- 
fection, he did not want the gnttification 
to his pride of displaying his treasure to 
the world. But, with the deception of 
the evenings which he passed at the 
theatre, we were commonly at hooie 
alone ; and I, as I hehte said, hadj&e* 

quent 
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quent o^ortunities of conversing tete-i- 

tete with Lady D . I found her com* 

petent to converse on various subject^ 
and eager, by involving herself and me ia 
an argument, to lose her sense of suffering 
in the excitements of di^>ulation. But. 
on some subjects we agreed ; subjects too 
on which my suspicious nature had led, 
me occasionally to expect she w(»ild 
agree with me faintly, and with evident 
confusion of manner. Amongst other 
topics, I one day started that qf remark- 
able trials i and I had nerve toough to 
ask her if she had ever read the trial of 
her countrywoman Catherine Nairn for 
the murder of her husband. With great, 
quickness, and an unembarrassed smile» 
she replied, " I shall, in return, ask you. 
whether you ever read the trial of your 
countrywoman, JMary Blandy, and for, 
murder also j even the murder of her fa- 
ther ; for crimes are not confined to coun-^ 

tries. 



eWH> ^ I ^dak fid iHitiottal refledloii 
<jrlMi< 1 MMiitiMiied'^idadMlrb^ VHSA at 

tmmi nKffe^ii stronger erRieBCG w vid 
guilt of the one than of the othcr.^^ 

K '■ '«*1* aJU'^^W* yoir,** she caltti^ re- 
prfled; ** fcf* P have never been ifc^ to 

' contihct myself that Mi^ Handy thitl^t 
ifhe'powders she adttimxstered were t>oMBn. 
But of Catherine Kaim^s gmlt there Cdtftd 

"^^ be no doubt ; and V9ho canlKronder tihat 
a womsUi capable of such aggrairatckl'aJid 
shameless adultery should not scru|S^\o 
add to it the crime of murder f 1 Bite 
always considered all the crimes, asitekr 
relations, and very apt to assendble & ft- 
nnly parties.** , : -»^ 

** Tfufe,*^answefed J^ ^a*f ttidlaclttt- 

terj asnfais was BieVft^ ettd'ilir^tf widik 

* > '^ '^pfecies 



— and not the result of impetnotM ypjpiOT, 

•iffW^'- '^f* 8***Wlt kaI<W» jFiffiifed 
o)<^'W3f P''"'-n> Wif It 8W W-jC^wk 
j>j5^'4^e.^fB»^l«»t} but rfisQyqiiag.ker. 

ofi^teiS'P'W* ^^ *«* »* of aUfedings 
^^ poaf^powoftdi aqd d^e most accnrst ; 
J^,^t^^ ,1^036 wbohave never expe> 
,||^|^il^j|9fl^?nce^ lu^me to -censure 
the unhappy being who, in, a noment 

Mr SMVt^. m ¥ :t^«idaTe, Jike 
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ject ; and she added, ^^ As happiness is 
* our being's end and aim/ I think tlar/* 
setting aside the re^ratnts of religion and 
morality, a woman who yields her hoifour 
to the dictates of passion mistakes her ob^ 
ject, if happtde^ be that object ; for, eVeiS 
supposing that h<^ lover be constant atid 
affecticMiate, she' has tb bear' up a^akier^. 
die wovld's ^^ dread scorn;** and uit^* r^ 
jection by her own sex^ — 9, coaa^MSa^^ 
mnder which no .womsdd xran eidst'^^i^tb 
comfort and peace qf mind< * Thie^oi^ 
a woman who expects to1)ehappy^«rMte 
stffering under the results ^a 8tite<$f gtultv' 
is like an hkU^tnotan whagives^reatffn^ 
tertainments,andfor^etsthat (hedayofpay^ 
ment for the^tnu^ obine»» 4ay forwhich 
he is wholly unprepared and; unprovided;^' 
To this I CQuM only Teply in terms 
of acquiescence "and "apptob^dn ; taA 
though I am far froA tfainfkmg tbakf 
bhishes or <;o8ifiisiont when sUch a sdEi^ce 

'- ■ - - wasi 
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wi@ Slatted, ^ould have been proofs of 
consdous incontinence in her or any wo* 
man, because the conviction of being 
smpecied would alone have been sufficient 
to exdte this emotion ; I am well con- 
vince^ that no woman who was not con- 
s^kma of innocence trould have talked sci 
calmly^ so fully^ and with such apparent 
^aiis&etioii, on the subject in quesdoo. ^ 
.Bert we did not always agree ^$o well, 
nor. yns she always as gentle in her niod^gi 
of .soguingi One evening the conversatioqi, 
happening to turn on the subject of the 
laws respecting women, ahe contended 
that for ihe rights of women there was 
not a sufficient protection in any code of 
laws. 

" Our Scotch laws, however,*' said 
she, *' in one respect are very indulgent 
to us, and are properly regardful of our 
rights a»d injuries j I allude to the powei^ 
granted a Scotch woman, or even a wo^ 

man 
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D^an reskJent m Seodafend, lo dtrarce her 
husband for infiddky/' 

^ I am not qake awrare," said I, " that 
this is a wise aadgbod Jaw ; and* ' r* ^ 

*^So^ sir4" infcnrupted Lady ! > ■■ ■ ■ ■■ ! 
with a <x>uitleBancei9f 'flame, ^ I $up{X)9e 
yiou are one of those beings' 'wbo^Gcpeot 
m the weaker s^ ^ you tbink proper to 
call us, that <:QmmM[id of our pas&Bs 
virbiofa you deem it d merit, in jovtmAes 
neither to haveiaor to ajj^rt ; stfid while 
you' dare to divorce us for one error, 
however excused byyour base conduct^ 
h k your odious selfish maadm, 
^ l^at man;, the iavkssHb^itioe, msj rove 
Fsee and iHiqc(esl^0R'4 ^ougl^ ^ ^iWf of 
love.' '» 

" Madam," replied I, a little oon- 
founded at her vehemence^ '* I. am no 
advocate for profligacy either in man or 
wocnan; but I can quote the ^eat au^ 
thority ^whjichyou youiwlf applied so well 

on 



ea the sv^ect of female ofcas^, in sup- 
)>ort of my o\;v(ii opimcm, that if amah 
does not iiuuh ti^ mkj ^e wotttd be to 
bi«ine to nse&t very Mghly aa ^ca^iM^ 
ttrror of^ths^ Mni in an tstiurwi^ godd 
aod .affectmiatfe iwdiKnid/' 
. " SiV TetunBwl lAdy. D'-**-r* *Wry 
fibre K>f her frame trensbtti^^ with ^tfcf^ 
emotton, ^* this is cne amon]; ^^ muiy 
instances of gcoss comradiciion In HfrdAite 
that disgraces that iUfbmil wnter^ -sir^ ^ 
&ram I from agreeing mth you and Jiim 
on this subject^** (and as she said t^^ 
she rose from her seat^ stretching bet 
faoe throat to the ctmost, v^hiie ^tue t^ 
yarded me with eyes of fite, that seemed 
as if they would have annihilated me if 
tiiey conld)) ^' Sir^ I solemnly «ussiir« you^ 
that I should think myself ^ entirely di- 
vorced from my husband by even one att 
of infidelity on his patt, as if a legal act of 
separation between us had taken plac6/' 

"My 
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T ** My ilearestloYe/* cried'LtHKk®e--'-d^ 
sioHmg^ b\ir .ternfied4»)4 ambzed at 4ier 
eviotion^ ^^ what Aece^]F is tJiem for 
joii to, hold out bo formid^iie a threat 
|a ^F Th^re 'is very Httle chance of 
myjeirer incim^ diis serene {)i^ialtyv}£M 
I aml>y natxue c^istaUt; and till i niM 
vidi 9K>tt£ aspiriior in beavicy and everyr 
other atiyaciiony ; a most hopdess expect 
ta(ioo» there is nodanger oi my being as 
U9£|^h&l h^ush^iad.'' ; . < ? ^^^ 

.DudngL this spe^h, emotions, of >tto 
maslL violent kind seemed to agitale hei; 
vfaple frame. $ and when it- "vas^jended^ 
sb^ tojrned en him a 1qc& c^ die most 
mournful but ^toi(cbing tenderness} th^ 
stretdiing out her hand towards faiqi.she 
fdil in a deq) swoon into his ext^ideS 
arms. It was some time before she inea^ 
yfrei ber s^e^es perfectly ; and when she 
<^, she was so ill that I kisisied; <mi 
having, further medtod ; ad^e* . Asid: 

the 
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the gcMlenka wKbm We Gdled'la a»- 
'saned I^ordD-«*«^y that* any agicaticNi 
would in aft prblMdsoKty occadon a:;pw^ 
nmtdre cofdklBment, if mtfaan aci3tdMi| 
were not oo die pomt of hsi^pejing afr* 
leadyi Noriimgcotihl exceed tbe^agoir^ 
with wMchI^rd4>-»*-«&teBed Id thU 
p03s&le downfadl'bf birfeopes^ except d^ 
cahoness' ahd apparent^iodiiiavice wtt 
which his wife faeardJt^ nay^ k seem^i 
to me that her coiihteiiaiice esprested 
jtolm^re, rather than pam. ^ Strange inex-* 
plicay]^ woman !*? t^mgKt I ; ^ and can i 
creatore of" your BtDong affections rejoice 
in tbep^bablHky of having yourpr6q>ect 
of t^g< a mmher desdroyed ? '' But our 
fiears proved faloe ; Mid m ^de time liady^ 
D>^ '"» to the great joy'of he» lord, ,waa 
delivered' of a son. • • '' 

Wiatever Lady^D-:^ — »-'fe f(ttdii^s wcrif - 
before her confinement, it is very certain 
diarmatemal tenderness at fitobeanMedJff 
- V JL.5- her 



,|g||her^ over ^ icaimtenf^^ie^ ^hf^ 
jamrtjffips :$be wpuld clasp bioi.to her 
^t)r^t \(^th i^ergy, as if bpr very beii^ 
^fpefid^. upoa hifm. and the.]»ext sbj^ 
8|;irun]^ &091 him as if j^s birth aad hv» 
,fxi(t^iiGe were a di^i«ice ^d a cun^ tp 
her« lu ^b^i ^QT^gggJ ^ wr. alone ^:o)4^ 
J tho^g^^ a^QupX &r the ^itsang^xie;^ qf 
l^er ipinner tQwar4s this lovely f^b^ 
9mt 6h^ i^ ^^ <Hhfr syipptow^ of (^ 
99AgeiOe9t,. ^pd I w?sro^e ai»d mor^ bff 
wilder ed in my conject]^^ ce^cdi^ laer^ 
Vfh^ the ppor kiiiat, wh^ bad^?$aite4 
ia me thici neifr ijraiQ of tboi^V ^W 
aeixed with OMivu]&ioiD& a&dXhad..AttQ& 

&0 



'm hope <X his fifi^. 'Tto this llobr,^! c^ 
iftbt vemtt \iltbr)tit^ th^tfiost {^dinfUI €iin4« 
ikm die iprraii]f^ ti^Hlfiabte 9MI unM- 
cotam^jble atitig^lcf^ (»f miml sfid fMhl^ 
^exiiibtted by this m^y^rious ^x^tHnan* V^ 
-i^nies, vAiilte ^e bebelii the suffisn^ 
tif ber chfldv ^ere sucb t8 the mode flitt^ 
"iitan Gcnild not' behold uAmo?ed. Sttt 
^er fegi^ aeemed to subside '^eh hte 
ttppsn-enr psmgs, and the idea that he must 
oltinialdy die, appeared to occasion, hfet 
^wry ykde anguish. Just before thefwiot 
infant breathed its last on the lap of ittr 
mother, who bad held it tht^mgh all its 
ttn^glas wish^ exemplary firmness, spite 
of die most evident agony, I foroed Lord 
D — — , whose grief wa» teiribl^ to be^ 
hold, out of the room; and 1 returned 
unseen by Lady D-^*^, who h«kl semi 
Ae Allied away on sorhe errand, just as 
the dttkt ceased to exists and tihe sBud^ 
ioAig m^kee was connnced that eht 
^^ held 



Jfie^ja qf^l^ JorAter arqis^ . N«!^m8bttU 

irqfticfi^ ii» ifi is/myjdi^tjN" - Qflt arimg 
,ine ^,^ffi«Jft. ^i«l wa^QiW€I>riy.$bock- 
^^ giQd.^ar^ed af: di^Cft^iwi^glsiy my. couiv 
ijtt^C^of vTomkp aod mquiiy thaibl had 

4Ht« Fe^fc4wwi jM «aid, ^'^ Ycfii to rejoioe 
ifl^ f ]ifei7 4ispensiitioft of providence is lOur 
jdttQr^ a^ lab^eve that what be tbittks 
pr^pa* to deprive U9 of» would hjive been 
a curse rather than a blessing/^ ^ ^ 

This^ had I considered her as a pious 
^iromant I ipi^t have recdvtd as ihe^nM/ 
iQ^terpretatKHi of her wcH'ds: but as I hail 
aliBT^ys in vwi Jooked; for in lleiL thiu 
iteady, h\th$,^U Gcnfiolnig vpietytl/ial^ 
: . J that 



'thae r^swaining^ fef^tis^^f rc*%t6ni wWA 
at once caH forth, 8ti|<}>6rt, iihd tewarfl 
4fetu^, efipediilly tti vWmerii T cbttM 
xrtJy con^dei**fep ifrords is fn^ht tty Tn8i* 
lead me, and to -^b^eai froitf irie^ tbodtj 
flings which I certamly was wh6Hytiri« 
iible' to comprehend; She sck)n saf#^ tity 
{b€^9 aiifd manner tb^t she Rad'd^radefl 
herself 111 tain by tMs exhiKtfdn^f irtf- 
fice, «nd shfe bacfened from ttfe in isearcli 
ttf her afflicted lord as sooii as the j^flMe 
had taken from her the body 6f the &i* 
fant, on whose tipi she im^timed a long 
long kiss, heaving a sigh as she did' so^ 
^ich, th^dgh not pethaps occasioned 1^ 
regret for its loss, was indeed the sigh df 
misery unbounded. 

From this moment Laidy D^ 'n 

manner towards me changed^ and she 
became Idnd and conciliating f and when 
Lord !D-i — ^e grief for the loss <rf the 
child, itt wUisb she seemed' to sympa* 
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^tuaKf had in a d^ee soboded^ aiM[lie 
ll^as disposed ta^<) out. as «is«al> slie'Coa* 
cHvad tf di$ana.ine.af ikte watchful sui^ 
pidon v^ttt whkb I leojud at and iM* 
gned to iier, by a seeming inclinatioft tm 
$;anfide tbat disgust to mt which she $air 
ibe could. not conceal j and she everjp 
flow aad then iotmuated with a deep sigH 
bow ipuoh eke wished to have a laidifttir 
^DOthingi and safe friend, in whose ho» 
aoor she could repose that ^oafident^ 
ubidi coQsideratioA ior his peace forbad^' 
her to repose in her husband ^ and flal^ 
tered i^ the. attaation she now paid me^^ 
and her seeming iso r^gscd me as a man: 
worthy ol fa»r confidence, I lost my usual^ 
attentive watchfulness, and beeame <aAf 
soHcitous to coivine^ her tteat in meishe- 
had a sinceve, trusty, and salons ffiendi*^ - 

Though she always persieteid m wearing 
a 4p^ i^ick T4»il, ^e was nt>w ua long^ 
a|E«Ese to t^kp ipa^is «» sotur^f she heel 

' r" promenades 



ft^mtm^^aisoM MaiwUles^ and smm^ 
t9S^d|e qoofffesGeiMladte vaU& intended 
fU^h^^im^' Qneday^as sbe uw Icao* 
iftg^ on ^y armv w4 v^Ufiag with saa, 
ipaikWiifoQ^ep^ted street, I cbse^ed ^ 
wry teawfut ^ect of i^ht on tke saito 
^,#^,yea8d sq^ at aidataace in the peif( 
of Mai^eiltet; atki .as at'tbe corner q£ 
0^ s^r^et st^ tj^w.Jip. J>fr veil Co oocu 
I4<^. hf^r* ^o^^e^ it more distinct}^, 9 ;geQtle^ 
imO' tufsiied andde&Iy upon lis, whom I 
kocvr by l^s dress and ap|)earaiice to be 
i».Englisfemaflu At sight of l,ady D- — -^ 
he stm-iod hack with aa e&ci&oiation of 
s^arm and stirprise^ and at aght of him 
^ drew dawn her veil» and fled with; 
precipitation down the first lm»ing wiiich^ 
i^oold^ sbfi kxxewy lead her home the 
neartp^ way; while be as swiftly foK 
le^wed her*. Thinking the moment^ 
\iiEa8Conie:to clear up* atl the mysi^mes 

? V. . »/' ; woman. 



«houlder, t »nc*i*»f «yV^tfw^g!ffiSst?>»= 
WSb9§eiP'V!^A^/''ti(«tt iiP#Mefied me 

i»Jm'^arfa^i*dnJWi^€h4«Sg -:*»f H«npl4«'> 
while Lady D ' i ■ ■ and the gentlenftStf- 
hl^^fi ^^pear^.'^'^j^ UddA a^Fwas 
recbVeredi'br eveil'fcfefof^, ^«et<)ffomT^^' 
#a7•h6riie^'it^*^ft>«n* 'that'La^flJ^aJi-^ 
had been tettirB** sonie-tlme. "Did'h*- 
(adysh^- 'Mvirtt akm*-?^ sai*?;-^ Yfe,"' 
Was thi *j*f)lyV * i«id tfty lady se^med^ 
much agitaf^, for sfag had been f Hgfeteii-' 
ed in the street.*' -• . . 

* So! that ia the turn she means to grrft' 
thebusiness] is iif**said I to myself. **^W€H/ 
we shall see how' she contrives.*" ' •• 

«So, Moreton," safd Lbrd »-^i-H»' 
ctmkig into the parlour with hk ladyy 

*»I£nd 



yfiur strength fir cQuifage» n^.sbf^ ch|^ 
to trust to her fcetf rather tbafi ycw^sofUChp: 
t^ defend her, from ^ n>adms^!*V - 

^* A madman I Was thcf gentleii^A *t 
dg]{^t of whpm your Jady fled.sojpreqpir 
ts^flyn a madm^m? I saw tbey knew es^ 
oU^e^ but I did not read iijf malady in 1^ 

." ¥Qt y^ry, lively »pt,'*^ rfpUe4: J4^: 
IDhrrTT ?» a .^urrii^^J li^nner, ?nd forcji^ 
a^laughr-'* l^^t it , waa^a ^ntlf msjn iBvJion^ 
I^^i^^own ^^any yea% an^ wIk>i u|,; 
his, d^angement^ always.per^^ecu^ed xa§ 
\mh his addressie^ ; and th$ surprise pf . 
sefluag Mm ;^t ]V|arseiUes^ even thopgh 
protected by you, had such an effect oq 
m^ tbat^ a3 usu^l, t^ror urged me toflyi 
and I fled the faster because I saw that h^ 
pursued me* But till I lost sight of hin\ 
by taking a sudden turn that led. hither, } 

! hoped 

11,}' • < * ' ■ • •< ■ ' • 
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lioped every minute to hear or see you 
purstting us both, and I wondered at your 
wam of gallantry.'* 

I then expl^ned why 1 ctnrid not pur- 
»e<hem; and 1 saw sarisfection beani in 
her whole ccmntenance, at the assurance 
my telataon gave her that 1 had not seen 
or conversed with the gtwrfleman. Bat I 
resolved to go out the next day, and never 
ire^rt till I had ^nd diisinati, mad or not 
mad. I was therefore excessively pro* 
vofced, when I fcttnd that we were going 
to set off in less than an hour on the road 
to Nice, our departure having been hast* 
ened by Ae terror which LadyD — --^ 
had expressed (4-eal terror I <iid not doubt) 
of meeting this madman, as she caHed 
Km, again. But my reluctance could 
not avail; nor dared I express it, lest its 
cause should be suspected: and in an hour 
we actually left Marseilles, 

Thus 
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Tbos tre^e the m^tttt^ of gratifying a 
vary livable "s^ natural carbdity 
snakrhed from me, just as chance iiad 
tfir<iwiir<k 4ii*iiiy WAy. I:h<mever con- 
Strfed my$dfi^k>thie'idea, that if tihA 
BMule sun^^dtscd^v^ to the prejudice cl 
(Us mySi!^ii^Ms ^ftdfe, f should liave focmd 
myself inf a most painful predkameht; 
for, Ifl ooncenledthe'krircunvBtance from 
inyisdUefmand, I shotiid fa^^ b^een t^IIty 
ofbreaeh of faith; and if I revealed it, I 
should have idesm^yed his iu^ness. SttU 
my reBCiess curiosity remained tinsatisfiedi 
and on the 'watch ; nor could Lady 
D ■ ^ 8 contimied hints of meaning to 
confide in me, knpose on or satisfy me 
any longer ; because, in the first place, I 
was sxxce sh^ had something on her vpind 
which she dared Hot disclose; and in the 
next, I no longer Wished to know what I 
could not yet aught to disclose to bev 
lord. 

Not 
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N6t iong after we had taken %ip our Re- 
sidence at Nice, we one day found Lady 

D •' in a ^tuation ^hich ^alarmed us 

all exceedingly, One of the servants on 
entering, the room found her . lymg on tbet 
floor in a swoon, and cov^^ mth bloods 
Her shrieks summoned me, and on n^^g 
ber^ I found that. the bk>od procee^e4 
from her n\outh, and was evidently pcca^ 
sioned by her having broken a bloodrv^ 
Sel — while her distorted . features wore tbe 
marks of excessive agitation. On tbe 
table by her lay an old English ne^frspaper, 
in which some articles from England^ 
which had lately come over, had been 
wrapped up. This paper Lady.D^^— ? 
seemed to have crushed together with a 
sort. of convulsive grasp; but whether 
from intention, or not, I could hot decide. 
When she recovered her senses, her per^ 
ceptions did not at first return; but as'soon 
as consciousness was entirely restored, the 

expression 
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expression of despair and woe was imprint 
ed on her countenance, I observed her eye 
turn with quickness and apprehension on 
the newspaper, which she suddenly seized, - 
smoothed, doubled, and put m her 
pocket J an4 t rejgretted my folly in 
not making myself master of it, as 
Ihad already suspected it was the pro* 
bable cause of her illness. The loss of 
blood had been so great, and I thought 
the bleeding so likely to come on again, 
that I insisted on her not speaking, but 
allowmg herself to be conveyed slowly 
and' carefully ta bed on my arms and 
that of her attendants; while I cotigratu- 
latcd ihysielf that my poor friend was ab- 
sent, and could not rettirn till she was' 
in bed, and the horrible evidences o^ her 
malady removed:* for never' did man 
more ftmdty dote bri Woman than he on 
her J and, but for her otcasidiKid viol^ce, * 
' * her 



her want ia my eyes of feminine quali* 
ties, and the mystery that enveloped her, I 
could then have said that nerer was woman 
more worthy to be doted upon; for she 
was generpus, affectionate, pure-minded^ 
and^ as I always^ believed, iroeproachably 
c^ste in ^very point of xie^y and I could, 
not but fancy tl^at ane single error had 
mvolved ber in the aecessit;^ of pursuit^ 
a train of ^ecep^on, ^hicb.her lofiryt schiI^ 
despised, itself for having had xeocHUpe 
to, Wbensh^ wa&ia,bed,,aiidjwa3j^&. 
to leave her to herstrvsm^, sbo laid. her 
languid h^ on my frp|^^ui4:a^ sbeeaw. 
by my mannef that I thou^ her case an* 
alarming one,, she breathed out^ even with' 
an expression pf 4e]pgjhUnj Jpter eyes^ " Dot 
jpu think 1 shal^ di% Mr Moreton ?'* 

*^ I hope, I t;rust;^not^ ^ d^^^madam^ for. 
my poor fri^nd';^ sake)'' I r€#W ia a. 
voi^ hoarse, ws^JtkJfflaofipn,./ * ^ 

«But 
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" But not for my own. I thaak you-— 
it is kind/' she answered, **^far'I have in-' 
deed lived teng enough */* then waving her 
hand for me to depart, she saved me the 
pain and the difficulty of replying. 

Lord D 's fortitude entirely for- 

sook him^ as I expected it would do, 
\^b€ti he heard what had happened, 
and i thought it my duty to pre- 
pane hsm for th# worst; not that I'con- 
ckided die was in any' immediate dan-' 
g^, bvt the transparency of her com- 
p}i^on» axid other circum^tan^s^ hsid. led ' 
me to believe that breaking a bbod- vessel 
moat be to her an accident of a very se- 
rious nature ; and w I had no doubt but 
tliat- emotion bad occasioned this first r^p- 
tiim — emptioa^ to which sbe wasi only^ 
too subject, would be very likely to bring 
on tb^ bleeding agajnr* Bvit she recovered 
{wax. this ^cts of Ak actudent mvi£b 

sooner. 
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sooner, and much more tborougfaiyy thtui 
I eiqpected; for there was row, to my 
obocrvant eyes, a d^pree of quiet sofrowy 
of settled despair, unlike her former rest- 
lessness^ which was &rourable to her cona-- 
plaint. Still, strange to «iy, my deceived 
friend saw nothing of this, but attribnted 
the touching languor of her voice, mai^ 
ner, and countenance, to disease alone, 
and those recollected sorrows whtcb, she 
had always told him, she should retain' 
the marks and the remembrance of even'^^ 
in the bosom of happiness. But as soon*) 
as she was seized with these dangerous - 
symptoms, I thought it proper that her 
own maid should always sleep in her* 
apartment ; and when she was recovered- 
she insisted that this arrangement should * 
remain unchanged* 

Some months had now elapsed, uidg ' 
reclined chiefly on a sofa. Lady P • ■' 



\iw^9^lea^<ver'-tatistert "ta vk while 
wr^ead, 0r e^eif^w ccfi/rerse nearfy as well 
as'ostHtl^ fy^tam we were informed of the 
anital «rf a Scotch' firmHy at Nice, and 

lj3ftd !>- was h^'ttedto meet them at 

thd-fcouse of a gentleman whom he knew ; 
and* as be was $itre I woiiM remain with 

Lady /D , he ^ not scruple to say 

he woold aecept <he mvitation. 

1 0b«f?td Lady B— "s coimtenance 
chatige wfaea her lord isaid he was go^ 
ing:ta.mcdt -a Scotch femiiy. However; 
shecresnained silent, and his brd^hip de- 
partsd. ^During the rest of the day she 
wasrfreqtiently very absent and uneasy; 
and whto we heard -my friend's voice 
OD^'tbe stairs «he became agitated* He 
enttred, ^filientVy in high spirits, and 
as if pleased with his visit. •* My dearest 
ftoi^bfel,^ "iaid "he, ^kissing her cold 
hand','^4 btre pGs^ed fis pheasant a day 
as Itttn pass absent from you, an<l, would 

VOX./I1I. M you 
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you believe it? with- ** Here Lady 

D — ' — , interrupting binijbegged he v^ ould 
rembve the candles to another part of the 
toom, as the light hurt her eyes : then 
throwing a veil m'er her face, she allowed 
him to resume the thread of his discourse, 
" Yes, Rosabel, would you believe it ? I 
have actually been in company uiih a 
Macdonald--*a Colonel *Macdonald of 
Dunkeld— and perhaps a relation of 
yours by marriage. I told hini across the 
table, I had had the bonour to marry a 
Macdonald, and hoped we were rela- 
tions. He bowed, and said he hoped 
80 too, but that Macdonald was so com- 
mon a name he dared not Matter Mm- 
self It was so. Was I right, Rosabel? 
Were the Macdonalds of Dunkeld rela- 
tions of your husband ? " 

** No, no,'* answered Lady D 
with such effect that I feared she was go^ 
ing to be ill. 

**How. 
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** However/* coatmued my frto^d, 
" whether your relation or not, he i^ a 
very pleasing man, and the more inter- 
esting to me from his having lost his mUj 
a very beautiful woman, and under strong 
suspicion, I believe, of her having com- 
mitted suicide.'* 

" Well ! '* exclaimed Lady Dr in 

a roost uncommon tone of voice, and 
ilartiog from her recumbent^ posture,*-** 
^** Well, and does this intere^ing widower 
affect great regret for her loss, that yoiur 
kind heart was sa touched in his ff- 
vour?" 

** Yes. It is a blow, I find, which h^ has 
never recovered. So his sister says, a very 
interesting woman, who has lived with 
htm ever once his misfortune, and who$e 
society is his only consolation.'* 

** His sister ! Are you wre she is his 
skterV 

" There can be no doubt of it j for he 
M 2 is 
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is a man of hdnour, and he has introduced 
her as such/* 

'* O my dear lord, you think every 
man as honourable as you are : you are 

* Polite, as all your life in courts had been, 
Yet good, as tho' tlic world you'd never seen.' '* 

And while her lord gallantly and affec- 
tionately thanked her for this compliment 
to his virtues and his manners, she rote 
from her seat, and with rhore aniniatidn 
and power than I had lately s^en in her, 
walked across the room with her accus- 
tomed dignity, leaning on Lord D — • — % 
arm, while her eyes beamed -with a sort 
of unnatural brightness, and her cbeek 
t^^as flushed also with unnatural b^uty. 

** My dear lady,^* said I, " I fear ^ou 
had better sit down again/' And before 
she could reply to me h^r counteliahce 
changed, she burst into a violent 'flbod of 
tears, and was:ghrd to be conveyed to her 
. bed 
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Bed as fest as possible. A dajr bv t\vo 
after, Lord D ■ , seeing she was quite 
recovered, told her that he would now 
owQ he had promised to meet the Mac- 
donalds again at his friend's house; Mrs*' 
Douglas, the sister of Macdonald, having 
promised to tell theni after dinner, wheu 
her brother had ah engagement abroad, 
the wliole of his melancholy story: ^^ a 
story," added Lord D — ~, " which I 
am very anxious to hear; for it is, I under-; 
stand, very romantic and strange, and very 
afFecting; and indeed the uncommonly 
fi^e person and manners "of Coldnel 
Macdonald make him very fit for a hcros 
de rommu*^ 

^' Not more," she angrily replied, " than 
7/ou are, mi/ lordly for it seems you sub- 
stitute sentirpent for sensibility^ and had 
rather listen taa whining and perhaps 
false tale of romantic distress, than stay 
by the sick couch of a suffering wife." 

Lord 
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' Lord D ott hearing this looked 

Kk6 one bereft of reason, while a ^* Gra- 
doiis Heaven ! what injustice! I could not 
>ave believed it," burst from my lipv<. 

Lady D saw she had gone too far; 

and with tears in her eyes she besought 
her lord, in whose bosom tenderness was 
struggling with very just resentment, -to 
forgive her ungrateful petulance, and to 
attrftnite it to the peevish exacting tern- 
per created by disease heightened a Httle' 
in this case by thfe suggestions of jea-' 
Idusy. 

"Of jealousy l^mre both exdslimedlj 
fie with surprise, and I with incredtjUry. : 

^* Yes,** she replied, blushing, arid ca^t*^ 
ing her eyes down to avoid my searching 
glance — ** Yes^^jealotts^^or is there' 
npt a Mrs, Douglas, a vei-y inttre^ting 
sister r' And while Lord I>-—^^ deceived 
and flattered by this avowal t>f a feeling^ 
which she could not have, hung over her 

with 
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with as^urMces that there could be to hjm 
only one woman in the world, I da,rtedj 
on her a look of indignation, which mu^, 
have convinced her I saw through the^ 
artifice, and despised it. Certain it is,; 
sh^ either dared not, or would not, op- 
pose Lord D— ^ — 's keeping his engager; 
tnent^ and he left us at the appointed 
time» t 

O ! co^ld the young, the innocent, af^t; 
the unwskry have beheld^ as I did, the agc^t 
nk» which this dear unhappy woman uit^. 
derwent during the absence of her.lord^thi^f 
ciiild and victim of passion and of wrong 
priacipfes of ^tion, how forcibly would 
they have been deterred, by this awfui^ 
fearful example, from giving way to the 
iafiuence of passion in any respect ! andi 
how completely would they have felt every 
inclination to blame swallowed up in pity 
for the sufferings they witnessed J . . 

, Several 
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Several times during the course of the 
evening she asked me what o'clock it 
•was.-^" What ! is it no later V^ she ex- 
claimed. And when, in answer to her 
question, 1 told her the hour at a later 
pvriod, she wildly exclaimed, *' Don't 
tell me so, do not tell me the hour of his 
return is so near 1" And though she said 
nothing, I saw in her at times the almost 
b^eathkss agonies ef gus^ense> and the 
m«n*al struggles of justly foiMided appre- 
htasion. It wa& very clear tliat she did 
\\^ pot ffifiuch restraint upon herself, be- 
caoee she ksew that I suspected all was 
not right; and ako> perhaps, because sbe 
knew the moment of discoYery was pro- 
bably at hand ^ and also because she was 
tired of playing a part so foreign to her 
nature. At length we heard Lord D ^s 
carriage. 

'* There he is ! there he is ! " cried the 

half. 
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l^alf-fFantic Rosabrf — ^^ but perKaps he- 
will not come hither — ^not come to see 
me now I " And as she said this, I hast* 
ened to meet him. I found h?m not quite 
well, and intending to take the warm 
b^th before he came into his wife's apart- 
ment^ lest his ^tigued look should alarm 
her. But he inquired most tenderly 
eoncerriing her, and desirpd me to say he 
wodld coihe to her a^ soon as he could } 
and with this message I returned to her, 

** TTxen you ar^ sure hie meant to come, 
and means to come ? " she asked me witli 
ah agitated look.' 

*' Most surely — and heinqirired after 
you most tenderly.'*^ 

*^ Airs wdl then," muttered she; ^'^but 
1-5-4 had rather not see my lord till to* 
morrow, ^or I am much exhau'^ted, and 
wish to retire to rest." Accordingly she 
rung for her attendants, and I saw no 
M 5 more 
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iKdDdotraqittfefjthem^ a& I reCcn-ned. tntie 
^U9u^ t6 bear^aU the lusdful; for M^s/ 
Douglas had oirijr. got n> Coloael Mac- 
donald's happiii^s% and bk brkigiBg her 
doMm jatnumph m bis hoose-at Dankdd. 
^ Her talents/Vfibe said, *^ utece oqnal to 
. hec Beauty 8fid h^ manner; but tkare 
vas one drawback on her character, 
namdy, a grea^ i^lKempt for the usual 
Ttstrainis laid on her sex, and a great 
indlence of temper, whkh when once 
xoQfi^ «iepri?«d her of aU s^<-gav^3i^ 
Hsent^ For some years, bo\;vievidr^ the 
te^kfiess of Mr. and Mrs. Macdonald 
knew no intetnspdon. BiA a servant, 
who, as was afterwards discov^^, had 
coQcemd a passioa £ar her Tirtuous xnas^ 
ter, in a transport of double jealousy, 
namely, jealousy of her oiistress and of 
another object in the ^eighbtuirhoody 
Contrived to ia&ise ihie poison c^ su^i- 

cion 



Cton into' the htitdiA^ m&Ki of Mrs« Mac*^ 
dod^ld, who iba:^bytbeaiiiie informed 6f 
eir€umstMC9& \vhicfo w?re weU calculated 
ti> kxdth sospicioa m aiiy mft?/^ 

*« 1 would thank yoMi vMr. Moretxm/^ 
iniaTciptad Lady .D i'i ' l ' i" , .**^ toi gife iiie 
these dr^ps.^^ I do&f^^ and ' my fridnd 
. wsntoo. 

*' Now/' said Mrs. iMigbs, iritfe a 
£^rii^ vokf Mid blmhing; cheeky ^I 
lomt bang m'yself fm^ttdy aad eenfa^ 
tibal to my fond foUy my pi^or ferothev 
onres ail kifr sut)!tts;u^Qt rasfommes^ 9td 
tka ]&SQ ol his beloved wife* < I h«d laroa 
the aflfeeims .of the younger eofi of Lo^ 
H„.^j jm^ bad givea him mmfi in re- 
turn i but my loser, despainiag j^f obtain^ 
iog hija fait)ier^8 lOomieDr, . had prevailed 
cm: me to: marry^ him prii^ateiy, and un« 
knosm to my.owii furnly a& wi^ as his. 
Bui SO' afeud \mB he -of hk fatiwr's db« 

pleasure. 
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riagc to my brother ; ^n^, 'as his fatjier 
>ras ti^eu yerfna^ixlY ^t tl)f pcdpt of deaths 
I receiv^ed from him permisdon to ^i$-v 
close our res^l sjmatipi) ^o my ))rother 
alonc^ and to remove from his heart the 
loa4 twi \6^ honour ivhich my apposed 
deljnqaeivcy had placed ofi it. Irt^jip- 
^hile, during sthe tjipe that I \^'?s ftwatt- 
ipg an apsw^r tp piy l^etter, ^e v^petch- 
ed girl '^4 contrive^ \)y sox^e injeana 
^ otjier tp ga^a the ear of 9 wpp^ 
highly digrof^d^ -^vhon^ i^ p^ would 
^ire ;si^€pept^ of listea^ig to th^ tales 
pf ^ ^eni^ly ^n4 >h^ ha4 cqo^spended 
tp f9iJiow the ^ryai>t'§ e^gfnplie, ^^ 
4odge, a§ it is called, '^er' hfjsl?wd to 
my wtt;age, j^bje b^d ^ofie ihfe, we cow 
i^pd, iBore .^liaa* om^. B^t /asne iiofonu- 
|i?Lte mormijgj a ^pr^jgg W^cji 'J ^uld 
ptj?erv^i?je hav^ k>k^U fts it ?ilo^ed me 
leiiy;j5 ip t^U Rjy hejprfd blrother that I 

was 



wa^, no^ on worthy of hintr th^ d^Iudi^4 
Mrs* Ma^donald, no Iongei:.nu$tre§$,9£h,$r 
passioas, approached th^ hoifspj,a^op<?^-r 
ed the door jtL$t as I, mow restored to my 
brother's love^. w^, ioi.^ first time 
silica aiy s^ppo8ed fall from viitw, re-^ 
'ceived to his affeqtixyig^e emhj^o?. For 
the. £rst tin>e he ^KaaJ$^s£iieg n^< wth i\i^, 
puro a^d i^epeataistt teiiderii<^3^ <4 ^ i<:^.< 
qi^apged bfioth^^. aad, whei^ his.uDha^py;, 
y^h ?ppea0»d we wer^ kyrlp^ ^ip c;aich| 
Qtber*$ u^isi Dear^ deceiytdj^ Hnb^ppy^ 
^omaa r I cm wqU i^^rsi^ and .%l; 
for her ^6mii at that i»ow»t ! 3h^ th^ 
a^quel igf bQrri]ble-7^]Vl;'Si. IN^^pja^l^ h^ 
scarcely beheld, ^ scecve sq teriibk t(^ th^ 
£^iipgs of m adoriog wif^^ wh^a sl^e fied 
vith predpitatioii frpai our sight jt ^^ 
£rom that hour to tbk V^ ^^^^ nev^r 
eij^rely a^ertained h<er fet^. Weipumi, 
mdeed^t ber doak and o^e oi^ h^r ^hqe^ 
ou tb^ baak of a rapid I'iVQr^ <u^d feared 

it 
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i*a4y D had fainted, and, a& I sus* 

pected, l^ot without a cause. Her insensi- 
bility' was-iide€fd so long^, that I began to 
fear slje vap gone fi>r ever ; but at leagth 
die reviv?^, aai4 earnest once to, a, fuU 
aenfe as^ Feoollection, of feer situation; 
l^ever did I behold a cjountenanqe so. sub- 
dued, as; hers npwwas: at first, she di4 
j^\ aH€!i»pt t^ ^afc,, bjM;t: her k>ok spok^ 
Vit>kimea^ of «nmteFStbie aagv^lsh. A^ 
K^ngtb^ however, $he seized the hand of 
|i#r4or4», an4<p^9§si^ if r^ptatjfdly to hep 
heart^fic) to hec iipg* Th^re \p^ some- 
tHi&g'<3y^sucb unwAQi^ humiijty i^ this 
action, that I could not b\il feel f&t the 
^p i^v^eiM.; of self^re^Fo^cb whk|i, if 
iodic^i,^ i 9A4 though it 4i4 ii^t surprise 

in^^ it quite bewildered Lprd p , and 

he tried to escape froti^ a caress, v?hicl^ 
tb^gh H %tte^ed hi# i^eem^ r^th^ to 
der^gatQ frgim her, by takii^ her in his^ 

^ aims 
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arms and impr}mii>g a kiss cti htr |)aU 
cold lips. But this tender GfldeaftJmoiH 
she forcibly r^sted^ and ^wiih great ^c^t 
said, " My dear lord, let rne beg you 
to leave me alone with your good friend 
and physician here — 33 I wish *o imj^art 
to him the symptoms and feeHrigs<i>f which 
I am conscious/* 

'^*®y ^U means,** repKed »Lord-D—~.5 
and 1- ^Wis left ak>n^ vrith the 'iny6ferl(i)us 
trffe. . • . . i .. .1 

^* I believe, ifey tkar sir/* saiii shei 
^^ Aat k 18 iMifieeess^ry for^me tO'infoiTll 
a^ifiian of yoiltr tfe^etra&onwifo^I %ih: cttt^ 
you not already feiwire of it ? ** . < 

'^ I own,^* replied I, ^' that I have tny 
««ii^cions — ^you'^re 4he lost M^ -^ac- 

« You afe right. I-^htflhatrAsh, ait 
J^^J^grgwilty woman, But»dh!>tat*nei 
1 conjure^you tell me, in%hat%ayl^bftH 

. break 



263 THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER, 

breaktomymuch-injured and unsuspecting 
lord the horrid tnith. Will yOu undertake 
to prepare his mind, and to break it to him 
to-night, preparatory to my having a com- 
plete explanation with feim to-morrow?'" 

" Most aasun^diy I will/* 

** And now, dear sir, will you hive 
fhe goodness to tell me all that Mrs, 
Douglas said after she had come to the 
part in which she described that ij^htoi 
appeared at the door they were iock^ 
in each other's arms? for at that indigent 
a sickness like that of deatb Ceroid ^yvar 
me, and I hoped that I ^ouid i&ever re- 
vive to considoustiess more/' 

I toUt her all that shie required. 

«* I thank 70U, fiir,'* she replied, " aiifd 
now 1 wish to be left done. You seem td 
wond^ at my calmness ; but be assured 
it proceeds only from my thorough con- 
viction that I shall soon sleep the sleep of 

death, 
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death) eUe I could not endure the co^- 
^scioiusfness of what I zm*^' 

How to answer her I ki>ew not^ for I 
felt that I <ouId not wish her to live. 
She had by giving way to the passion 
of a moment wrecked the peace of two 
anpiable men^ the one my friend and be*" 
nefiELctof;^ and I thought her death was t^e 
only repai^tion ^he could now make to 
eithj$r« Butjsbe softened my heart tc- 
w^da her^ the ne;3ct minute by saying, 
;V Relive jne, dear sir, that though often 
f^ed apd perplexed by the acu^ness of 
yoi^r ; ob^rV^tions^ I have always doivs 
you justice, and estimated as it deserved 

that attacl^ment to Lord D- , which 

led you to be so suspicious of me, and so 
w^t^^hi^il of my looks wid wor^. Oh I I 
have often regretted that before! accepted 
Lord D> ■ I did not confide my sad 
jwret to you* If.I had, iratead of now 
^beiog the most miserable, I might still 

have 
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hare been one of the happiest of women, 
and restored to that husband whom I 
adored with ahnost idolatrous pasrion," 

Nothing more was necessary than this 
appeal to my self -lore (so weak was my 
nature, and perhaps so weak is human 
nature in genetal,) to melt my heart even 
to womanV weakness in behalf of this 
afflicted being; and instead of aaswering 
hfer, I burst irfto tears. 

"Kind, compasdonate friend!" she 
repHed, ** though these tears are con- 
soling to me, I beg you to control your 
emotion. Remember, you have a diffi- 
cult task -to go through, and do not in- 
capacitate yourself to perform It with firm- 
ness. You had better leave me now, and 
prepare • for yt>ur hard duty *^— But first," 
said she, "give me ^ composing draught; 
•for I meto, if I can, to ^leep to-night." 

Idid as^^e desked;- and then with a very 
foil heart I Ueft her to herself, and went 

in 
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in search of my friend, who, in great 
agitation, was walking up and down the 
apartment. When I saw him I could 
not speak, and he concluded from my 
emotion that his beloved Rosabel was in 
imminent danger, and with frantic vehe- 
mence conjured me to tell him what he 
had to expect. 

*' Not what you fear, my dearest 
lord," replied I ; " but I have much to 
say to you — much, that it will require 
2(U your fortitude to support.'* 
. *' What mean you ?'* said he, turning 
very pale^ 

*' Did yoSa never,*' I continued, " see 
any thing mysterious in your adored Ro- 
sabel's history and manner? Did she ne- 
ver J^pear to. you to have a weight on her 
mind? 

" Sometimes — ^* 
' *^ Did you never suspect that she had 
vol.. III. N something 
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something to conceal ? and some strong 
but secret reason for avoiding being seen, 
and living as she has done in almost con- 
stant seclusion?" 

" Never, never ; and to what does 
this strange preamble tend ?** 

In this way I endeavoured to prepare 
his mind for what I had to communicate : 
but there is no preparation for great sor- 
rows ; and though I had been with Lord 

D before when he had experienced 

severe calamity, I had never seen him suf- 
fer the agonies which he now did j for 
there is scarcely a pang so great as that 
which is inflicted by the conviction of the 
worthlessness of the being whom we have 
set up as a faultless object of worship ;— - 
while that religion which had on former 
occasions supported Lord D through 

all his trials, now made him suffer the 
more, ^ from the certainty he experienced 

that 
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that the woman he adored had sinned 
j^ainst every religious restndnt and every 
moral duty. 

When it was again morning I prevailed 
on him to try to compose himself for the 
sake of his still idolized Rosabel, who 
had told me she should request to see 
him, that she might give him a full ex* 
planation of all that had passed. But the 
day was very far advanced before Rosa- 
|>el, as I shall in future call her, was her- 
self able to see Am, though she admitted 
me to her bedside. However, she be- 
came more composed towards evening, 
and we were both sumtmoned to her apart- 
ment. I will not attempt to describe the 
meeting, nor the expressions of agonized 
tenderness on his side, nor of unavailing 
penitence and regret on hers, but proceed 
to her narration, of which I shall however 
• only give sufficient to account for much 
N 2 of 
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of the conduct I have described which 
appeared to. me unaccountable. 

" Though early an orphan," she be- 
gan,^" my parents had lived long enough 
to spoil tne by ioiproper indulgence ; and 
a contempt for all restraint, and an utter 
aversion to control my temper in any 
one instance, were coeval nearly with my 
existence. As I grew up, my beauty be* 
came the theme of universal praise wher- 
ever I was known j but I must do myself 
the justice to say, th^t being conscious I 
had talents also, I had the wisdom to 
pride myself more on this latter possesr 
sion, than on the perishable one of even 
consummate loveliness. But as I liked 
singularity, my mind unfortunately took a 
metaphysical turn, and I became deeply 
read in books not usually known to wo- 
m^n ; the consequence of which was, that 
my natural pride and independence of 

spirit 



THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER. 269 

spirit were increased by these fancied 
powers not usual to my sex ; and being 
convinced that women were in no respect 
inferior to men, I began to scorn the sla- 
very in which I thought we were kept by 
the other sex, and to consider our rights 
equal, and our duties and virtues tjie 
same ; while, of all injustice and tyranny, 
I thought there was none so great as that 
imposed by the marriage laws as they now 
stand ; though, as I have before said, I 
honoured my own country for its laws re- 
specting divorce. It was necessary that I 
should tell you this, to account for my deep 
resentment of the supposed infidelity of 
the husband I doted upon, and for the in- 
stantaneous resolve which I made, -and 
which my ideas of right principle made 
me adhere to, to quit for ever the man 
who had thought himself privileged on 
account of his sex to commit an action 
which he would have, punished with di- 
vorce 
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vorce m me. But I shrunk from diverting 
hhn as I ' fancied I could do by a Ifegal 
process, from feelings of wounded pKde 
and wounded delicacy ; and after I hstd 
fled never to return, I still resolved to be 
tontented with mere separation from him, 
and the consciousness that the idea of my 
suicide would amply revenge me on his 
aflfectionate and susceptible nature for thfe 
wrong he bad done me. But I must g6 
back to other times. I wa^only eighteen 
when I first saw Mafcdonald ; and if he be- 
came at once openly enamoured of me, I 
beheld him with equal thou^ secret ad- 
miration. To be brief: we were married, 
and for four years, though not blest with 
children, we were happiest of the happy. 
Friends I had none, for I liked not the 
company of women ; and till I fell in love 
I had always maintained that each person 
was sufficient to his or her own support, 
and that a mind properly regulated and 

enlightened 
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enlightened required no stay, no support 
whatever, whether from friend or relation. 
But when I learnt to love, I felt that de- 
pendence on one being was sweeter far 
than all my boasted independence. In 
proportbn, therefore, to my love apd 
happiness became my deep resentment 
and my misery, when, in a moment of 
weakness, I degraded myself so far as to 
listen to the feigned sorrow and affected 
sense of duty of a treacherous menial^ 
and learnt to believe this beloved husband 
a traitor to bis vows. I knew that Mac- 
donald earnestly desired children, and I 
had not borne him a child, but I was in* 
formed that this supposed mistress had an 
infant whom my husband often caressed 
with the greatest fondness ; and unused to 
conquer any of my feelings, and scorning 
to win back by patient tenderness the man 
who had dared to wound both my pride 

and 
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and my affection, I resolved to steal upon 
him in his licentious privacy, regardless 
of consequences, regardless also in what 
way I might be induced to indulge my 
dreadful thirst of vengeance. You know 
already the result of my jealous visit; and 
you will own that the sight of my husband 
clasping a young and beautiful woman, 
and his supposed mistress,' in his arms, 
was sufficient to rouse a tempest of passion 
even in the breast of one habitually mild. 
But the kindness of Mrs. Douglas con- 
cealed the action which was the bar to 
my ever thinking of returning, and which 
-made me wish to be believed no more, 
but to have perished by my own hand. 
She did not tell you all : the truth was, 
that maddened at what I saw, I seized a 
knife which unhappily lay on the windovtr 
scat, and aimed it at the lady ; but un- 
successfully, as I saw it fall guiltless of 

offence 
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offence at her feet. Immediately ashamed 
of the attempt at murder, as well as fran- 
tic from other causes, I fled with the 
speed of lightning over paths which I had 
hitherto thought inaccessible; nay, winged 
and nerved by desperation, I sprung across 
a deep wet ditch, which was the boun- . 
dary of the greatest part of Macdonald'S 
grounds ; and before it could be thought 
possible that I had reached it, I had sought 
shelter in a cottage, where there HVed a 
poor woman to whom I had done great 
service ; and whom I prevailed upon by 
a piteous tale of my wrongs to conceal 
me till all search for me was over. I next 
prevailed on her to carry my mantte and 
one of my shoes to the banks of the river 
near our grounds ; and after being con- 
cealed by her a few days, I induced her 
to abandon her cottage and follow my 
fortunes. I should have been terribly di- 
gressed, for money had I not seen in the 
N 5 papers. 



274 THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGEU. 

papers, the very day that thiacalamity hap- 
pened, that a share of a ticket I had {uir^ 
chased in the lottery had come up a prize 
of 20,000/. entitling me thereby to 5000/. 
Luckily, ^ I then thought, I had this 
ticket in my purse, and money enough to 
frank my companion and myself to Lfon- 
don, where I received my money for the 
ticket, and then proceeded to Wales. 
There I remained till my poor Janet died.; 
but then taking a Welch girl intonvy ser- 
vice if^tead of her, I resolved to go 
abroad. For I could not, even in my 
moments of relating taulemess towards 
my dear though offending husband, pre- 
vail on myself to go back into the pre- 
sence of one who had seen me attempt 
the life of a fellow-creature j nor could I 
bear to appear $i degraded being in the 
eyes of him to whom I had been an ob- 
ject hitherto of adoration ; neither could 
I prevail on myself to forgive what / 

thought 
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ihotight the unpardonable crime of infi- 
delkyy and with a woman too, M^ho b^p* 
jHer £pir than I, had grven him a duld9 
that bles^g for which he panted. All 
these considerations forbade with a voice 
of thmider my return to what I oow feel 
was the path of duty ; an4 ^ho tihat has 
once deviated from it, can be sure of not 
losing sight of it more widely still ? I had 
passed for. i^ widow nearly two years, 
living in almost utter seclusion in Wales, 
when I resolved to go abroad and tiy if 
change of scene would calm a mind which, 
spite of its boasted independence^ pined 
for a kindred mind, and felt, though too 
late, that the ties of friendship and of kin* 
dred are absolutely necessary tp existence. 
It was at this moment, when I had repaired 
to Falmouth in order to go to Lisbon, 
that I met with you. And you can now 
understand alll must have suffered, though 

. you 
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you saw it not. But you, Mr. Moreton, 
cJDser^^ed it all j and now my illness, my 
emotion, and my agitation at the altar, 
are accounted for ; for though, on my own 
system, my husband's infidelity had' di- 
vorced us, I knew that I was about td 
comtoit an illegal act, and that my cliil- 
dren, if I had any, would be illegitimate. 
But I had had no child by Macdonald, 
and I hoped and trusted, my dear lordi 
I should not have any by you. The rea- 
soning by which I convinced myself it was 
right to marry you, because^ I was be- 
come necessary to your peace, is so fal- 
lacious that I will not repeat it ; suffice 
that I soon found it was impossible for a 
woman to be happy who was conscious of 
a secret like mine, and who knew that, if 
that secret was known, she should be the 
cause of misery to one of the best of meni 
But O! what agony did I not endure 

when 
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when I found I should be a mother, and 
deprive tlie lawful heir of his inheritance ! 
Had my child lived, I had, however, re- 
solved he never should inherit; for I meant 
to deposit my confession in some safe 
hands, to be given you in case of my 
death, and to be disclosed in case of 
yours.** 

" But how,** interrupted I, " how did 
you procure that letter of lies from Mrs. 
M ?" 

^ By deception, by a complete false- 
hood ; for in so much necessary guilt does 
one wrong step involve us, that I, to whom 
falsehood was hitherto unknown, have 
been forced to plunge into the very depths 
of fraud. I knew that a distant cousin of 
mine, Rosabel St. Clair, and esteemed a 
very handsome as well as amiable woman, 
had married a Colonel Macdonald, and 
had been an exemplary wife to a very bad 

husband. 
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husband. I also knew thdt this lady's 
intimate friend was Mrs. M — r-> the 
banker's wife ; I learnt from a friend o£ 
Mrs. M-— ^'s, whom I occasionally vi- 
sited in Wales, that Mrs. Macdonald had 

called on Mrs. M to take leave of 

her before she went to Altona to nurse a 
brother of hers, who was detained there 
by bad health. I therefore thought I 
could without danger of detection obtain 
a seeming testimony to my conduct;, 
which,, though not necessary to confirm 

Lord D ^s good opinion of me, was 

necessary I saw to allay your suspicions." 

" But how came you not to change 
your namef'*^ 

*' From that every feeling of honour 
shrunk. You will think that I am fan- 
tastical in my distinction, and that, hav- 
ing once resolved to deceive, I need not 
have scrupled at one deception more ; but 

my 
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my feelings were against this falsehood, 
and I was always accustomed to be guid- 
ed by them : besides, in this case, you see, 
this little instance of honesty was favour- 
able to me, as it enabled me to procure 
testimonials to the yirtue of a Mrs. MaC'^ 
donald.** 

^^ But was the gentleman you met a: 
madman?" 

*• No J he was the near relation of niy 
husband; and I felt an immediate convic- 
tion that the first words he would speak, 
if I staid to hear them, would be some- 
thing that would convince you my hus- 
band was alive ; and I was never easy af- 
terwards, for 1 was sure he would inform 
Macdonald that he had seen me ; and I 
am convinced that nothing but my poor 
husband's ccmstant change of abode caa 
have prevented his having already received 
a letter to this efiect." 

« What 
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**What was the newspaper that af- 
fected you so fatally ?** 

*• An old English newspaper containing 
the advertisement which invited me back 
if yet alive, and protested the innocence 
of my husband. From that moment I 
resolved, if possible, to procure proofs of 
this boasted innocence, and, if I procured 
them, to quit you, my lord, though never 
to return to him j but it was necessary to 
rty pe^ce that I should consider this assur- 
ance as a mere lure to get me back again, 
atid asstich I at length learnt to consider 
it. The rest you already know ; and I 
will not pain you and myself by dwelling 
on my misery, when I heard from lips 
very ddar to me that Macdonald was in 

the town, and that Lord D had met 

him ! a widower, lamenting a beloved 
wif(^ ! But I felt myself comforted and 
buoyed up again, when I consid^ed that 

Mrs. Douglas 
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Mrs. Douglas was no doubt the mistress 
for whom I had been abandoned, as I had 
never heard him mention having a sister, 
—a silence which is now accounted for j 
and it was this supporting resentment that 
made me rise from my couch with that 
delirious strength which ended, you may 
remember, almost as soon as it began. I 
have now only to say further, that I ear- 
nestly desire to be released by death ; as 
I must be doomed during the rest of 
life to live a solitary being, though belov- 
ed by two of the best of men/' 

Here Lord D , who had hithert6 

sat in perturbed but entire silence, hiding 
his face in his handkerchief, suddenly 
arose in violent agitation, and left the room. 

" For myself/' said Rosabel, looking 
after him with looks of lamenting tender- 
ness, " I feel nothing ; I have deserved 
my misery, arid I must learn to bear it ': 

but 
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but for those dear ones whose peace I 
have destroyed, I feel anguish and pity un- 
speakable.'* 

" Aye ; and I almost wish/* 1 replied^ 
'' that, as you s:ill might have done, you 
had kept your sad se<:ret, for my poor 
friend's sake/* 

"I could not do, it: th$it consdeace^ 
always nv} sole judge and my sole insti- 
gator, forbade me^ when I knew.Mac?- 
donald bad never in my ideas ce^ed to 
be my husband^ to live with that noble 
generous being, to whom I could then 
only in my eyes be a mistress.— •! know,'* 
she said, *' you will tell me I.w^s only 
this before. But I thought differently,; and 
it is only by our own ideas of right and 
wrong that we can stand or fall/' 

" You are in this instance," an- 
swered I, " perfectly just and correct ; 
and it was only for my poor friaad's sake 

that 
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that I Wished you had not been so, for 
how will he bear the separation ?** 

*' Do you mean to let your existence 
and your story be known to Macdo- 
nald?'' 

*' Spare me/* she exclaimed in great 
emotion, ** spare me on this subject, for 
I am not yet able to talk on it. Remem- 
ber, I loved, I adored my husband ; 
that the idea of his infidelity maddened 
me ; and that now, when unable to be re- 
united to him, I find he was always faith- 
ful, always affectionate, and that he is 
here lamenting me still, and wedded to 
my memory!'* 

*• You will see him then ?** 

*• I know not yet ; for, O Mr. More- 
ton, think you,'* she exclaimed, " that he 
would consent to see me ?** 

Here she became so agitated, that a vio- 
lent fit of coughing came on, which oc- 
casioned 
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casioned a most violent return of the 
bleeding at the* lungs ; and when I had, 
after many many hours of fruitless ap- 
plications, succeeded in stopping it, her 
weakness was so great, and her other 
symptoms so formidable, that I saw a ra- 
pid decline awaited her ; and I thanked 
God that rt was so ! for I knew that nei- 
ther could my friend, as a virtuous ho- 
nourable man, continue to Kve with an- 
other man's wife when assured that shfe 
was so, nor could she consent to it as a 
virtuous woman, even if he desired it. 
Could she return to the husband whom 
she had injured, without a violation of 
every delicate feeling, even though he 
had been willing to receive her. There- 
fore death was to herself more desirable 
than life. The misery of my poor friend 
surpasses all my power to describe, for he 
could not help still doting with the most 

devoted 
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devoted fondness on a woman, whoni his 
iiice sense of moral rectitude obliged him 
to consider as unworthy, and whose whole 
conduct and character had been, he now 
saw, at variance with those sound prmciples 
of action, built on a firm and rational sense 
of religion, which he had been taught to 
regard as the only pledge of woman's vir- 
tue, and the only security for a husband's 
honour. Still, the idea of parting with 
her was insupportable ! But he was a little 
comforted, in spite of his benevolence, by 
the assurance I gave him that, if she lived, 
she never would return to Macdonald. 

Indisposition of a most painful na- 
ture, and sufficient nearly to suspend the 
consciousness of mental suffering, now 
took possession of this unhappy wo- 
man ; and in a few days I was con- 
vinced that all was nearly over. She had 
hitherto, and evidently from a generous 

wish 
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wish to give up indulging her own feel- 
ings at the expense of Lord D ^s, for- 
borne to mention her husband, or to ex- 
press a desire of seeing him. But when 
assured by me that her last hour could 
not be very far distant, such a tide of ten- 
derness overflowed her heart at the thought 
of Macdonald, the husband of her early 
love, and the innocent suflferer under her 
rash and frantic desertion, that she ear- 
nestly intreated to be allowed to see him 
and implore his pardon; nor could she 
listen, as I endeavoured to make her lis- 
ten, to the suggestions of generous pity 
towards him. 

" Remember,*' said I, " that knowing 
you alive, and finding you thus, will oc- 
casion all his old wounds to bleed afresh, 
and inflict new ones of a most deadly na- 
ture. No: have the greatness of mind 
to make one effort to spare the man you 

have 
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Tiave already afflicted, any more pangs, 
and let your self-denial in death make 
atonement for your selfishness in life/* 

She paused, she cast her eyes upwards 
as if in prayer, and after a long and deep 
struggle said, ** You have conquered; 
and may Macdonald never even suspect 
that I lived, and lived with another!" 

This virtuous resolution completely 
ovo'set me* I wept over her like a child, 
and I even reproached myself with cruelty 
in having exacted this sacrifice from her. 
But my exertions, and her compliance 
were rendered ineflFectual by the scene 
passing below stairs. Colonel Macdonald 
bad called to return Lord D— — ^*s visit, 
and had entered the hall, not being able 
to summon any one to the door, just as 
my friend was passing from one room to 
another. Consequently they met; and 
Lord D on seeing him started with 

a sort 



a'8€tr^ of convukive agp&y, and rushing 
pastJ^iq thi:ew bunself on a $ofa» ; Co- 
lonel Macdonald had heard that Lady 
P . ^^ ill . ^nd Ij^mkg able to sympa- 
thize only too well with the afflicted hus- 
band^ he followed him into the parlour, 
\fith eyea full of tears, aad a cheek pale 
from sympathetic feeling. 

*^ My dear lord" aakl Macdonald, 
'' let me conjure you—/' 

At these words Iiord D wildly ima- 

gtmng that Macdonald had discovered the 
secret, and ^came to claim bis wife, started 
up and exclaimed, 

" Sir, I know, your rights^ and do not 
mean to dispute them ; but death, sir, 
death will snatch her from us^ both : your 
Rosabel, and 77^ Rosabel, ishon this bed- 
oi.deaih^ Macdonald!" 

" Your , Rosabel ! and mine I ** cried 
the latter, grasping h^ arm« 

" Yes : 
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'' Yes ! do you not Icsdw that jomt 
long lost Relabel is bow Lady D*~--> 

my fancied wife?" 

"Villain!*' cried Macdonald, nearly 
cj^oked with passion and amazement*— 
but at this moment / rushed in; for one 
of the siervai^ heming th& \iobmce with 
whkh his brd spdce, came to me and 
tcdd me what he had overheard. What 
the consequences would have been had I 
not ejltered I know not; but I forcibly 
led Macdonald into another room, as^^ 
by degrees unfclded the whole story to 
him. Alas 1 it would have been heaven 
to him, to have iieen able to blame 

Lord D for having deprived him of 

bis wife, compai^ to what he fek when 
forced to acknowledge that Ai$ conduct 
had been irreproachable, that all the guilt 
xif^as en the skle of Rosabel, and that her 
long estrangenlent £rom bkn had been 
entirely volunfiuy ! I wzs teUing him that 

VOL. III. o she 
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sbtt had had 0olficient cMsideration lor 
hjfr^p«9ce, to:t^S86ilv6 to let hiiti renaam ^^ 
Qorafit of her CKistence, aiul to d9m her^ 
sfM tfa^ pleMnre o£ once more bdiQidiiig 
hi9Qr^-*«ifa«ii:h0 ciagerlyiioierrupt^ixie'wkb^ 
'^ £t«ii8»re! I3MI slie thfiif ic/»«4 to^ see 
Qse?. BofsB she bie me^ thai sfiiliT' Gk 
l^adbmetaherv le^diste tocher iHs^m^ 
tnantT' I ts^t ownutk^ ar cbls instaMr 
I thought move, of my« po^ fttend'^feftl^ 
io^Jhaa li&odopaki*s^ a«;d 1 could, oel^ 
bsftT tsr kt! biia: stt RkiaabeL iiiili4M^! 
b^binu Biit tfaeiapetii(»M.teQdmEM»t<}{I 
Mftcikouihl Gi)idd not be restiakiedw R^^ 
sabdi, howev^ g^^ff djdng^ pMrniteof^ 
alul.fondly dean)^. of seeiag^ him, ^xrte^ 
aji. object iriimhi he €ooUi not be pm^ 
vroted. from approaclirags^^bestde^ she^ 
\r;ds bis vri£e>^ andhehadari^'lo* sM^ 
b^r; and while. tsmiggkd: with^ hifti on 
the 8faii^.alanQaied adm fer^her safil^ftom 
the 8urpn89Jibe>si|^ of: kiai^fwould ocm^ 
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eion *betf) Ms voice, jexclatkniog ^^ She is 
my ti^ife, and 70a sblU na# keep b^t hom 
xner* reached ihe ear of Ro$al!)el. Eve# 
the feinteet Kme of chat Totceio fbn^y 
loved could yet v^rate to her hearty Trfafeh 
fa»d beenftttkfol even amidst ^itt its waa* 
deriogs; and starting from the bed dn 
wliicb ske was redkimg, ^ would have 
tried to msk 10 tlie door, had not Mac«^ 
dcnald suddettly stood before her. She 
gased on him ivttk sudi a 4odt bf 4^ 
%feted teddosniecs! such M^fcpiifes^e ac-^ 
kfiowiedgem^Eit of the joy the sight of him 
coimng m search «f iier occasioiied her! 
then iSirowii^ heisidlf Into Iris dpensig 
arms, Siiacdcsiald recei^^d and uncon* 
sctously pressed to bis aflfectionate beart^ 
as a .pale and bi^^e^^iMess corpse^ that Ro^ 
si^I wllobi be had hist parted viitk in all 
the loveKness of ds^^^ummate beauty ! 
. - 1 shall tnw att«»lipt tb^describe the «c-^ 
tent of die distress' eitbcff of my friend or 
o 2 of 



of Ck)]orielM^4biuild «cfo€» I assueed them 

h^aard-^tfbs^fvftttoa or tivo onftbe ihcra- 
//on of their subsequent grief, which cer- 
(ukitywa&noiS iaprpponidn tO) li& acute' 
ness ; : fer it is fi^ ttc^dabted ifacty that ino 
"woman, however beautifel, however in* 
teHigeut, caii:^'i)6"long regimed by her 
husbandr uflfe^ fancy, while it'OecoRs ter 
charms^ itan at :ihe isa^ne-tkiie^^dwedl^^th 
complacency fUpoa her yirtii£&; -: -^ 1 

Loiti D i. - . M LM - codd.oot but ranember 
that his: adored Rjosabel haddec^Tcd a»d 
betrayed him into a conacctiori wtkh a 
married woman; and CoionelMacdonald, 
instead of regretting her with tender ^ity 
as the victim of love for him, and'a^ a 
rash but interesting suicide from wounded 
and frantic afection, now recalled her toihis 
memory as a being of such a perverted 
state of mind andrfeelings, as tohaveUved 
in conscious adukery with another man. 

I am 



! ^\ also fcap^jy to stefe, that cured :of 
his fortnci- attathtnrtrt to^ W mfemiJty, he 
sought aird &tmd lexm^Iaitioti in a second 
union. 

I had motebvet the satisfaction of seeiog 
my beloved friend as happy, at last, as his 
Ynttres destt^ved. 

We returned to England, after a resi- 
dettce abroad of three years, by ^ay of 
' jihona, where 1 by ac^dident became aC- 
qaainted with that Mrs. Macdohatd ix/hoXa 
thel;eretched R'Osabel had made the naeatts 
of accomplishing her deteptioti on trs, 
atni I interested her not a little in Lord 

D ^5 fete by tiding her the story of 

her errmg relative. But I >e^eii knew 
that her name, and eertahi as^ciatibtis 
i^ith h, ^ould make Lord D— averse 
to be acquainted with, or eveft to see^ 
her; and I confer I ttras anxious to 
Make known to him that exemplar i/ 
wife^ 2t6A ^til-principled widow^ who had 
borne her husband's feults^ while E^j^# 
o 3 with 
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Vfitk dignified, aiteiit foit>eai^ce ^d a& 
fectbnate indulgeiifee, smd bad even er- 
f0ided her forgivmg tenderii^ess so far, as 
lo screen his memory from reproac^h. . 
,: One day we met her in the streets of 
Altona, and l)eing struck with admira- 
tion of her beauty, he asked who she 

*' It is Mrs. Macdonald,*' replied I : 
and, as I expected. Lord D shud- 

dered and passed rapidly on ; but when 
he got to some distance, he turned his 
bead round and looked after her. 

We met her again the next day,* and I 
found that he was struck with the family 
resemblance which she bore her couan; 
for 1 heard him say " How like !** as he 
turned away while I stopped to speak to 
Mrs. Mac^onald. 

" I wish you would let me present you 
to her,*' I ventured to say. But he eagerly 
replied, ** By no means, it would be too 
painful to me." I did not urge the sub- 
ject 



l^ect iurtheifi , fori J; kow^ that Mri Mao- 
donald wa$t to. sdil.vfith jLis in the same 
pack^^t for,EifgJ^, andtbat thfipeforeau 
introduction mAjst aooqeis or later take 
plape. ..I ,^as rigbt iix.myvexpectations]^ 
and as Lord IJ--: — - was seized TOth^a 
severe illness as soon^ aa vreembarkedi 
Mrs. Macdonald's knowledge of thisw 
little siervices aad attexuions jso soothing 
and welcome: tQjnvalidjsmad^ her a Qiost 
valuable acquisition to ua; jand though she 
did not give Lord D n any perspnal 
attendance, I took care to let him know 
the comforts he received were of her pre- 
paring and providing. Nor was it long 
before I heard him ask me, after he had 
been sitting up in order to give her his 
thanks in person, if I was not struck with 
her likeness to one very dear to him. 

" To be sure," I replied, ^' and I re- 
collect that they were distant cousins.*' 

>* You. mistake me," he eagerly an- 
swered. 
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^ered, deeply blusfcingf ^^ I meant that 
she is tike rtiy wife, my dear Emity!^ 

liow my heart bocmded* \viih joy to 
hear this ! as ! knew that, whe^ev^er wo- 
men or men begin to see, or to fitncy 
that they see, a resemblance to their ^rst 
ivedded comptriioD, they are excusing to 
themsehes a wish, ionly scarcely known 
as yet peihaps to their own heatts, of 
making the supposed resembidncfr the 
successor to the resembled. 

To be brief: Mrs. Macdonald, whhout 

1 believe sering in Lord D- ■ any re- 
semblance to her husband, consented to 
marry him as soon as he requeisted her to 
do so, and their union was a teippy one. 

Her name was Rosabel Janet; but by 
the former name she was, ibf obvious 
reasons, never caHed after she married 
TLord P ■ } and all recoHections of 
the unfortunate Rosabel, her namesake, 
we banished as much as possible. 

: At 
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At the moiAenttlifeitf write this, Lord 
and Lady D--^ — r-areiookiegfonwird wkb 
great joy to the union of tbdr only child. 

Miss H ^, with the only son of Lord 

D--^— *s heir at law, m«ntioiifid m the 
beginning of the»e memoirs. 
• These memoirs themi^lvjes I have writ- 
ten with a view to their being published 
when I, and chose to whom the publica- 
tion might recaii unpleasant feelings, shall 
be removed from meatal consdousaess — 
and " ■■' > ■' 

Here the manuscript breaks off abrupt- 
ly ; but I have given it to the world as it 
is, aod Lshail lea^e my fs^adert to draw 
their owin moral from the story, a story 
virfaich, aa was staifced in the first page of 
it, though certainly *Ie vrai' is not the 
vraisemblable. 

THE EJ^D. 

Printed by Richard Taylor ^ Co,, Skue-La^iey Lonaon^ 
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